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The  Kirking  at  Hopewell  Presbyterian  Church  took  place  on  29  October  1995.  As  you  can  see,  Clan  Hender¬ 
son  was  a  dominant  element  in  the  event.  There  were  seven  kilted  Hendersons  in  the  procession. 

The  congregation  treated  us  with  great  generosity,  reserving  the  first  pews  for  us  and,  afterwards,  allowing  us 
to  be  first  in  line  at  the  buffet.  The  kirking  was  a  great  success.  I  was  very  proud  of  both  my  clan  and  my 
ancestors’  church,  and  I  was  very  happy  that  I  could  bring  both  together.  I  was  also  very  pleased  and  proud  that 
Horace  Loftin  was  willing  and  able  to  attend.  I  hope  that  the  kirking  can  become  an  annual  event  for  our  clan. 

Take  a  look  at  George  in  the  photo.  He  looks  like  a  Scottish  laird.  The  bricks  seen  in  the  photo  were  handmade 
and  donated  to  the  church  about  1860  by  Andrew  Robinson  Henderson,  my  great-grandfather. 

To  show  our  gratitude,  I  presented  an  enlarged,  framed  copy  of  the  photograph  to  Pastor  Lowrance  on  behalf 
of  Clan  Henderson. 
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Pictured  in  the  photo  from  the  left  are  Dan  Henderson,  George  Henderson,  Rex  Redmon  (in  back),  Dick  Taylor  (President, 
Loch  Norman  Highland  Games:  emcee,  Grandfather  Mountain  Highland  Games  and  Waxhaw  Highland  Games),  Pastor  Jeff 
Lowrance,  Horace  Loftin,  Mr.  Cathey,  and  Mack  Henderson.  The  wee  laddie  at  the  bottom  is  Rex  Redmon’s  grandson,  Randy. 

Khrhiny  at  Jiopewett (Pres6yterian  Church 

by  Mack  Henderson 


CCaude  &  Ann  Visit  the  Chief  and  his  JamiCy  in  Australia 

by  Claude  and  Ann  Henderson 


We  saw  some 
op  rhe  rnosr 
beaunpuL 
siqhrs  in  rhe 
woxLd  and 
enjoyed  rhe 
hospirahry  op 
some  dean 
pmends.  We 
wiLL  chemsh 
ouk  memomes 
poKeven. 


Ann  and  I  hope  everyone  had  a 
great  Christmas  and  we  wish 
all  of  you  a  happy  and  prosperous 
New  Year.  This  is  a  perfect  time  to 
share  our  trip  to  Australia. 

We  spent  two  days  in  Honolulu 
enroute  to  give  us  a  break  from  the  long 
trip.  This  turned  out  to  be  a  very  wise 
decision.  We  contacted  longtime  Clan 
member,  Betty  Armitage,  who  gave  us 
the  insiders  tour  of  the  island.  A  long¬ 
time  resident,  you  would  think  Betty  was 
a  native  of  the  island  because  of  her 
knowledge  and  love  of  the  area — she  is 
our  only  Clan  Henderson  member  in 
the  Hawaiian  Islands.  We  went  for  a 
drive  through  an  area  of  many  beau¬ 
tiful  homes,  around  the  southern  end 
and  up  the  windward  side  of  the  is¬ 
land  and  saw  some  of  the  most  beau¬ 
tiful  scenery  anywhere. 

Thanks  Betty,  you  made  our  trip 
to  Honolulu  very  special. 

The  next  day  we  took  an  after¬ 
noon,  ten-hour  flight  to  Sydney. 


Our  hotel  overlooked  Darling  Har¬ 
bor,  but  we  were  soon  in  bed;  it 
had  been  a  long  day. 

The  next  morning  we  joined  our 
tour  group  and  began  to  see  what 
Sydney  had  to  offer.  Sydney  is  a 
pretty  city,  very  clean  and  busy.  We 
enjoyed  a  lunch  cruise  on  the  harbor, 
visited  the  Opera  House  and  were 
privileged  to  hear  the  orchestra  re¬ 
hearse,  visited  a  wildlife  sanctuary 
for  close-ups  of  koalas,  kangaroos, 
emus  and  colorful  Australian  birds, 
and  enjoyed  a  barbecue  at  a  home¬ 
stead  on  the  Hawkesbury  river. 

Soon  it  was  time  to  board  our  bus 
for  Canberra,  the  National  Capital, 
where  we  visited  a  sheep  station.  We 
learned  to  throw  the  boomerang,  saw 
the  sheep  dogs  at  work  and  some 
sheep  being  sheared.  We  continued 
our  tour  with  a  visit  to  Parliament  House, 
the  city,  and  the  Australian  War  Memo¬ 
rial  before  flying  to  Melbourne. 

One  of  Australia’s  greatest  assets 
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is  the  friendship  extended  by  its  citi¬ 
zens.  Everyone  seemed  to  be  very 
willing  to  tell  us  about  their  city,  ex¬ 
plaining  how  to  get  around  and  of¬ 
fering  suggestions  on  places  to  go 
and  things  to  see.  We  enjoyed  shop¬ 
ping  at  the  Queen  Victoria  Markets, 
visiting  Phillips  Island  to  see  the  Pen¬ 
guin  parade,  visiting  the  Fitzroy  gar¬ 
dens  and  the  Royal  Botanical  Gar¬ 
dens,  and  taking  a  ride  on  the  historic 
Puffing  Billy  steam  train. 

We  drove  on  the  Great  Ocean  Road 
for  some  spectacular  views  of  sheer 
cliff  faces,  golden  surf,  quaint  vil¬ 
lages,  a  rain  forest,  and  some  amazing 
rock  formations,  and  then  through 
western  farmlands  to  South  Australia 
and  Mount  Gambier.  From  there  we 
traveled  on  Australia’s  famous  Na¬ 
tional  highway  visiting  several  fishing 
villages,  and  then  along  the  Coorong, 
across  the  Murray  river  to  Adelaide. 

From  Adelaide  we  flew  to  Ayers 
Rock  to  visit  the  Olgas  and  to  see  the 
sunset  on  Ayers  Rock  at  dusk.  The 
following  day  we  visited  an  Aborigi¬ 
nal  campsite  in  Alice  Springs  and 
toured  the  Flying  Doctor  Service  Fa¬ 


cility.  Ann  and  I  rode  a  camel  and  in 
the  evening  enjoyed  a  barbecue  at  a 
cattle  station  where  we  had  Billy 
Tea  and  Damper  bread.  From  there 
we  flew  to  Cains  for  a  bus  ride  to 
Port  Douglas  and  a  ride  on  a  catama¬ 
ran  out  to  the  Great  Barrier  Reef  for 
some  coral  viewing.  The  experience 
and  views  were  indescribable. 

After  enjoying  an  excursion  by 
rail  to  Kuranda  where  we  viewed  a 
lush  rain  forest  and  twisting  water¬ 
ways,  we  boarded  our  flight  to 
Brisbane  and  the  Gold  Coast.  There 
we  enjoyed  walking  on  the  beach 
and  shopping  before  being  met  by 
Dr.  John’s  son,  Lach,  and  his  daugh¬ 
ter  Britt,  4,  for  a  trip  to  their  beauti¬ 
ful  home  where  we  joined  his  wife 
Regitze,  daughter  Nina,  7,  and  Japa¬ 
nese  exchange  student  Marco.  We 
enjoyed  quite  a  delightful  afternoon 
with  Lach  and  his  family  and  hope 
they  will  visit  with  us  in  the  United 
States. 

The  following  day.  Dr.  John  and 
Gwen  drove  from  Toowoomba  to 
pick  us  up — we  would  enjoy  their 
company  and  hospitality  during  the 
next  seven  days.  We  were  delighted 
to  begin  the  week  with  a  return  visit 
to  Lach  and  Regitze’s  home  for 
morning  tea.  This  is  a  practice  that 
would  spoil  us  over  the  next  week — 
morning  and  afternoon  tea. 

After  tea  we  journeyed  on  to  Too¬ 
woomba,  where  our  first  impression 
was  of  Dr.  John's  and  Gwen's  beauti¬ 
ful  gardens.  Although  I  knew  they 
both  liked  to  garden,  we  had  heard  of 
the  six  year  drought  in  the  area  and 
were  not  prepared  to  see  the  beauty 
there.  They  had  the  most  perfect 
roses  I  have  ever  seen.  A  morning 
and  evening  stroll  in  their  garden  be¬ 
came  a  very  pleasant  part  of  our  day. 

We  met  their  dog,  Jesse,  who  is 
very  much  a  part  of  their  family. 
Jesse  was  a  bit  jealous  and  it  took  a 
lot  of  doing  to  try  to  get  accepted  by 
her.  She  was  sure  that  we  were  con¬ 
suming  too  much  of  Gwen’s  time 
and  she  never  really  got  quite  used  to 
that.  Gwen  had  arranged  for  Ann  to 
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attend  an  outdoor  garden  tea  that  was 
hosted  by  a  friend  of  Gwen’s  and  was 
a  benefit  for  Muscular  Dystrophy.  We 
were  surrounded  by  many  different 
flowers  in  bloom  and  as  we  listened  to 
a  lecture  by  a  man  from  a  nursery. 
Ann  was  fascinated  by  the  ladies’ 
pretty  hats.  Toowoomba  has  great 
gift  shops  where  we  found  items  for 
friends  and  family  back  home. 

One  evening  Dr.  John  and  Gwen 
invited  some  of  their  friends  and  Dr. 
John’s  sister,  Mary  Henderson  Brice 
to  dinner.  Mary  is  a  poet  and  author. 
She  gave  us  a  copy  of  her  book,  Where 
Curlews  Cry. 

Mary  has  been  writing  since  she  won 
a  children’s  competition  when  she  was 
twelve  years  old.  Mary’s  work  ranges 
from  memories  of  her  childhood  in  far 
western  Queensland,  to  contemporary 
tales  in  varied  settings  in  Australia  and 
overseas.  She  is  a  very  delightful  lady 
and  we  felt  privileged  to  be  able  to  meet 
and  enjoy  an  evening  with  her. 

Dr.  John  also  gave  us  a  copy  of  her 
book  for  the  library  in  Moultrie.  You 
will  enjoy  the  book  and  at  the  same 
time  learn  more  of  our  Chief’s  earlier 
years. 

We  met  many  of  Dr.  John  and 
Gwen’s  friends  and  neighbors.  We 
had  cocktails  at  the  MacKenzies 
across  the  street  and  enjoyed  meet¬ 
ing  some  of  their  other  neighbors. 
The  MacKenzies  are  in  the  manu¬ 
facturing  business  and  invited  us  to 
the  their  facility  to  see  the  process  of 
making  insulation  and  carpet  pads 
from  wool.  We  enjoyed  the  tour.  It 
was  nice  of  them  to  take  the  time  out 
of  their  busy  day  to  accommodate 
us,  yet  so  typical  of  the  people  of 
Australia. 

Dr.  John  and  Gwen  drove  us  out 
through  the  country  to  the  Miles  Mu¬ 
seum,  an  early  Australian  village. 
Enroute  we  enjoyed  a  roadside  morn¬ 
ing  tea  and,  at  the  museum,  a  picnic 
lunch  that  was  prepared  by  Gwen.  It 
was  a  long  drive  but  very  relaxing  and 
interesting  for  us  to  hear  of  their  expe¬ 
riences  in  the  part  of  the  country 
where  Dr.  John  and  Gwen  had  been 
property  owners  in  years  past. 

I  had  the  pleasure  of  attending  the 
Saint  Andrews  Day  Dinner  in  Too¬ 
woomba  as  a  guest  of  Dr.  John  and 
had  the  honor  of  sitting  at  the  head 
table.  I  was  given  the  opportunity  to 
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address  the  group.  Attending  the  event 
also  was  Sandy  McPhie,  Commander  of 
Clan  MacFie.  Sandy  is  a  resident  of 
Toowoomba  and  had  just  returned 
from  the  United  States,  having  at¬ 
tended  the  Stone  Mountain  Games. 
He  advised  me  that  Clan  Henderson 
had  won  the  trophy  for  Clan  Spirit  at 
the  Stone  Mountain  Games.  You 
cannot  imagine  how  proud  that  made 
me  feel.  It  was  a  very  congenial 
group  and  I  was  made  to  feel  most 
welcome. 

The  end  of  the  week  was  near 
and  Dr.  John  and  Gwen  had  planned 
for  us  to  stay  at  Dr.  John’s  Club  in 
Brisbane.  When  we  first  arrived 
there,  we  visited  Mt.  Coot-tha  look¬ 
out  where  we  had  a  view  of  the  city, 
enjoyed  an  excellent  lunch  at  an 
outdoor  cafe,  and  went  for  a  walk  in 
the  Botanical  Gardens.  The  Club 
was  in  the  center  of  the  city  in  a  very 
nice  old,  beautifully  furnished 
building.  We  had  a  corner  room 
looking  out  at  Jacaranda  trees  in  full 
bloom. 

Alistair  came  over  in  the  early  af¬ 
ternoon  and  took  Ann  and  I  on  an  ex¬ 
tensive  sight  seeing  trip  around 
Brisbane.  We  returned  in  the  late  af¬ 
ternoon  for  a  bit  of  rest  before  join¬ 
ing  Dr.  John  and  Gwen  for  an  excel¬ 
lent  dinner;  Alistair  had  returned 
home  for  Barbara  and  joined  us  also. 
The  next  morning  we  were  up  early 
for  breakfast,  then  we  drove  over  to 
Ann  and  Bill’s  home  for  morning 
tea.  Ann  is  Dr.  John  and  Gwen’s 
daughter.  They  have  a  lovely  home 
in  the  city  and  have  three  children, 
Alice  13,  Sam  10,  and  Ben  4.  They 
do  a  lot  of  gardening  also  but  their 
garden  is  not  as  extensive  nor  as  ma¬ 
ture  as  Dr.  John  and  Gwen’s,  but 
they  are  well  on  the  way  to  creating  a 
beautiful  landscape. 

We  said  good-bye  to  Ann  and  Bill 
as  we  returned  to  the  club  briefly  be¬ 
fore  going  on  to  David  and  Judith 
Henderson’s  home  where  23  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  family  gathered  for  a  bar¬ 
becue.  David  is  Dr.  John’s  cousin. 
He  and  Judith  are  the  parents  of 
Katie  Henderson  who  spent  some 
time  with  us  a  couple  of  years  back. 
The  weather  was  perfect  and  so  was 
the  food.  Judith  is  a  gourmet  cook 
and  a  teacher  of  cooking.  They  have 
a  beautiful  home  and  they  were  able 


Dr.  John  and  Gwen  Henderson  at  home  in  Australia. 


to  accommodate  everyone  comfort¬ 
ably.  We  able  to  become  very  well 
acquainted  with  everyone,  so  it  was 
natural  for  us  to  invite  everyone  to 
come  for  a  visit  with  us  and  I’m 
hopeful  they  took  our  invitation  seri¬ 
ously.  It  was  a  wonderful  afternoon 
and  the  perfect  ending  to  one  of  the 
most  memorable  weeks  of  our  life. 

On  our  final  day  in  Australia,  we 
ate  breakfast  with  Dr.  John  and 
Gwen,  then  said  our  good-byes.  Our 
trip  back  to  the  United  States  was 
very  long.  In  four  weeks  we  had 
seen  some  of  the  most  beautiful 
sights  in  the  world  and  enjoyed  the 
hospitality  of  some  dear  friends.  We 
will  cherish  our  memories  forever. 


Dr.  John  and  Ann  at  a  nursery  in  Toowoomba. 
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The  “Betts 


by  Neil  Henderson 


Hogmanay,  rbe 
TRadinonaL 
Scomsb  nigbr 

Of  "flKST- 

pooring," 
provides  a 
backdnop  poK 
rbis  omginal 
rale . 


December  31,  1938,  and  a  real 
cold,  Glasgow  morning  it  was. 
The  kind  of  morn  you  wished  you 
weren’t  out  in.  But  Andy  Cameron 
didn’t  seem  to  mind  it  as  he  sat  in  the 
tramcar  trundling  down  Shettleston 
Road,  away  from  the  huge,  sprawl¬ 
ing  Parkhead  Forge.  It  was  Saturday. 
Best  of  all  it  was  Hogmanay! 

He  was  surrounded  by  his  fellow 
back-shift  workers,  who  sat  or  stood 
in  their  oily  dungarees  chatting,  jok¬ 
ing  and  puffing  away  at  their  ciga¬ 
rettes.  They  all  worked  at  the  Forge. 
Andy  was  an  apprentice  turner,  help¬ 
ing  to  rifle  the  barrels  of  the  huge 
twelve  inch  guns  for  the  Navy’s 
battleships.  Released  from  their 
heavy  toil,  the  men  were  heading  for 
home,  eager  to  prepare  to  greet  the 
new  year. 

Andy  hunched  his  burly  frame 
over  his  packet  of  Woodbines  and  lit 
one,  savouring  the  warmth  from  its 
glowing  tip  as  he  cupped  it  in  his 
grimy  hands.  He  turned  to  his  best 
friend,  Hugh  McCallum,  who,  with 
his  curly  black  hair  and  dark,  hand¬ 
some  features,  sat  against  the  win¬ 
dow,  idly  gazing  out  at  the  hunched 
and  bundled-up  people  hurrying 
along  the  cold,  windswept  road. 
“Noo,  dinna  forget,  Hughie,  You’re 
oor  first  foot  the  night,  so  be  on  time. 
Ye  ken  what  my  faither’s  like  on 
Ne’erday.  He’ll  have  a  heart  attack  if 
ye  miss  the  Bells!  Have  ye  got  your 
bottle?” 

“Ye  better  believe  it,  Andy!  I’ve 
had  it  for  a  month  noo  and  I  can  tell 
ye  I’ve  had  a  hard  time  keeping  my 
hauns  off  it!  And  dinna  worry!  I’ll  be 
on  time,  so  your  faither  can  keep  his 
shirt  on!” 

“Great,  Hughie!  I’ve  got  to  get  off 
here.  I’m  going  to  the  baths.  See  you 
later,  then.” 

“The  first  one  this  year,  is  it?” 
teased  Hugh. 

“One  more  than  you’ve  had,  you 
nutter!”  grinned  Andy  as  he  stood  up 
and  pushed  his  way  along  the 
crowded  aisle  to  the  exit. 

Nessie  Cameron  was  dead  tired. 


She’d  been  up  the  morn  since  five- 
thirty  to  take  the  week’s  washing  to 
the  steamie  first  thing.  She  thought 
she’d’d  beat  the  crowd  and  get  the 
drying  and  folding  done  early.  It 
wasn’t  a  big  load  for  she  had  already 
been  there  on  Monday.  But  this  was 
a  special  occasion  and,  as  she  had 
told  her  husband,  Tam,  “I’ll  no’  be 
having  any  dirty  clothes  in  my  hoose 
on  Hogmanay!” 

“Aye,  your  right  there,  lass,”  said 
Tam,  sleepily.  “Here,  I’ll  help  you 
doon  the  stairs  with  your  basket.  Oh, 
and  no’  too  much  starch  in  my  white 
shirt!” 

“Awa,  or  I’ll  skite  your  face,  you 
baldy-headed  auld  blether!”  laughed 
Nessie,  as  she  stooped  to  pick  up  one 
end  of  the  basket.  In  all  the  thirty 
years  of  their  marriage  Tam  had 
never  stopped  being  amazed  at  how 
pretty,  clean,  and  tidy  his  Nessie  al¬ 
ways  looked,  with  her  fresh  com¬ 
plexion,  blue  eyes,  trim  figure  and 
starched  apron.  “Dinna  bother,  hen. 
I’ll  take  it  doon  for  you.”  With  a 
grunt  he  picked  up  the  basket  him¬ 
self. 

Home  at  last  from  the  steamie, 
Nessie  put  two  irons  on  the  fire  and 
set  up  her  ironing  board.  In  no  time 
at  all  she  had  the  pile  of  ironing  de¬ 
molished,  humming  and  singing 
away  to  herself  as  she  did  so.  Tam, 
sitting  in  the  easy  chair  by  the  fire, 
looked  up  from  his  newspaper  and 
said,  “You’re  in  fine  voice,  lass. 
Ye’ll  be  giving  us  a  song  the  night 
after  the  Bells?” 

“I’d  feel  mair  like  singing  if  our 
Ian  could  be  with  us  the  night.” 

“That’s  no’  likely,  lass.  He  was 
just  conscripted  a  month  ago,  so  he’s 
no’  due  for  leave  from  the  army  — 
no’  for  a  wee  while,  anyway.” 

“Oh,  I  ken,  but  it’s  a  shame!” 

“Aye,  it  is,  but  it  canna  be  helped, 
lass.” 

Andy  will  be  home  any  time  now, 
thought  Nessie,  so  she  set  about  pre¬ 
paring  his  lunch.  She  stuck  a  meat 
pie  in  the  oven  and  heated  up  some 
peas.  Andy  loved  peas,  especially 


with  vinegar.  She  had  just  set  a  place 
at  the  table  when  she  heard  the  front 
door  opening  and  in  walked  Andy. 
“Smells  awfy  good,  Maw.  I’m  fam¬ 
ished — I’m  in  a  hurry  too!  I  told 
Betty  I’d  take  her  dancing  this  after¬ 
noon  —  to  the  Locarno  —  and  I’m 
late  already!” 

“Dinna  fash  yourself,  son,”  said 
his  mother,  “Sit  ye  down  and  take 
your  time.  The  lassie’ll  no’  mind 
waiting  for  ye.” 

Tam  chimed  in,  “Och/  I’m  no’  so 
sure!  That  wee,  blonde  bombshell 
would  hae  another  laddie  in  a 
minute!” 

Andy  paid  no  attention.  He  was 
busy  wolfing  down  his  pie  and  peas 
and  he  was  finished,  changed  and 
out  the  door  before  you  could  say, 
“Bob’s  your  uncle!”  As  his  good¬ 
byes  came  from  beyond  the  door 
Nessie  sighed,  “That  boy  will  end  up 
wi’  ulcers!”  Nodding  in  agreement, 
Tam  stood  up  and,  putting  on  his 
jacket,  headed  for  the  door,  “I’m 
away  out  myself,  too  —  for  a  wee 
while,  lass.” 

“Now,  don’t  ye  dare  get  fu’, 
Tam!” 

“Ye  ken  me,  Nessie.  In  and  oot. 
Sober  as  a  judge!” 

With  Tam  and  Andy  gone,  Nessie 
put  on  the  kettle  to  make  a  wee  cup 
of  of  tea  for  herself  and  settled  down 
to  enjoy  a  bit  of  peace  and  quiet  be¬ 
fore  setting  the  table  for  the  night’s 
festivities.  She  was  just  about  to  sit 
down  when  a  knock  sounded  at  the 
door  and  a  voice  enquired,  “Are  ye 
there,  Nessie?” 

“Oh,  it’s  yourself,  Mrs.  Dalgliesh, 
come  away  ben.  Sarah,  and  join  me 
in  a  wee  cup  o’  tea.” 

“Och,  I  just  popped  in  to  tell  you 
about  Mrs.  Dougan — ” 

“Oh!- Aye?” 

Both  heads  were  soon  together  in 
conspiratorial  whispering. 

“Aye,  well  don’t  forget,  Sarah,” 
finished  Nessie  as  she  led  her  cheer¬ 
ful,  buxom  wee  friend  to  the  door. 
“You  and  John  come  over  before  the 
Bells.  Ye  ken  what  Tam’s  like!” 
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“We  woudna  miss  it —  no’  for  the 
world!” 

Alone  at  last,  Nessie  began  laying 
out  the  table.  First  she  laid  down  her 
good  Irish  linen  tablecloth,  the  one 
she  had  gotten  from  her  aunt  Mary 
for  her  twenty-fifth  wedding  anni¬ 
versary.  She  had  plates  of  sliced 
boiled  bacon,  pickles,  bread  and  but¬ 
ter,  currant-cake,  shortbread,  bottles 
of  ginger  wine  and  an  assortment  of 
wee  cream  cakes  from  McBride  the 
baker’s;  a  big  crystal  bowl  full  of 
walnuts,  hazelnuts  and  almonds  with 
the  silver  nutcracker  her  mother  had 
given  her  many  years  ago.  Each  item 
had  its  precise  place  upon  the  table. 

On  the  sideboard  she  placed  a 
bottle  of  Black  and  White  whisky,  a 
bottle  of  Johnny  Walker  Red  Label 
and  a  dozen  bottles  of  beer.  She  pol¬ 
ished  a  whole  slew  of  glasses  and 
lined  them  up  in  neat  sparkling  rows 
beside  the  refreshments.  She  then 
got  out  two  large  china  teapots  and 
their  cozies  and  placed  them  on  the 
table.  Next  she  filled  the  big  iron 
kettle  and  put  it  on  the  stove,  to  make 
tea  later  on. 

Nessie  stood  back  to  admire  her 
handiwork.  With  a  little  satisfied 
smile,  she  thought,  Good!  That  lot 
should  hold  the  hungry  horde  —  for 
a  wee  while,  at  least! 

All  was  quiet  in  the  warm,  com¬ 
fortable  Cameron  kitchen  but  there 
was  an  air  of  expectancy  in  the  air. 
Tam  and  Nessie  sat  opposite  each 
other  in  their  big  easy  chairs  in  front 
of  the  cheerful  fire  crackling  and 
popping  away  in  the  grate.  The  fes¬ 
tive  table  and  sideboard  sat  in  silent 
testimony  to  Nessie’s  diligence.  Tam 
fidgeted  with  the  evening  newspaper 
and  looked  anxiously  at  the  ornate, 
marble  and  brass  clock  sitting  on  the 
mantlepiece. 

“I  dinna  understand  it,  Nessie! 
It’s  five  tae  twelve  and  nobody’s 
shown  up  yet!” 

“Och,  dinna  worry,  Tam,  folk  hae 
things  to  do  on  Hogmanay,  so 
they’re  bound  to  be  a  wee  bit  late!” 

“I  ken  that.  But  if  they  don’t  hurry 
up  they’ll  a’  be  late  for  the  Bells!” 

At  that  moment,  from  down  the 
street,  the  faint  sound  of  St. 
Thomas’s  Church  bells  ringing  out 


the  midnight  count  came  through  the 
window.  “This  is  terrible!”  groaned 
Tam.  As  he  spoke  a  loud  knock 
sounded  on  the  front  door.  Tam  had 
it  open  in  a  second  and  Hugh  burst 
past  him  into  the  kitchen  shouting, 
“Happy  Hogmanay!”  In  his  arms 
was  a  bottle  of  whisky,  a  currant  bun 
and  a  big  lump  of  coal.  “Here  ye  are! 
May  the  Camerons  hae  food  and 
drink  and  a  warm  hoose  a’  year 
long!”  No  sooner  had  he  the  words 
out  of  his  mouth  when  Sarah  and 
John,  laughing,  came  through  the 
door,  with  John  squeezing  from  his 
accordion  the  lilting  tune  of  ‘Scot¬ 
land  the  Brave.’  He  was  followed 
immediately  by  Andy  and  his  girl¬ 
friend,  Betty,  both  jigging  to  the  joy¬ 
ful  music  and  carrying  a  large  shop¬ 
ping  bag  full  of  buns  and  bottles. 
Tam’s  face  was  lit  up  like  a  Christ¬ 
mas  tree  and  Nessie  was  beaming  fit 
to  bust. 

They  were  all  prancing  around 
the  kitchen  hugging  and  wishing 
each  other,  ‘A’  the  best!’,  when  sud¬ 
denly,  a  loud  shout  came  from  the 
open  door.  “Hello,  everybody! 
Happy  Ne’erday!” 

Everyone  turned  to  look.  In  the 
doorway  stood  a  grinning,  handsome 
soldier  with  his  arms  outstretched. 
“Oh!  It’s  Ian!”  cried  Nessie  and 
rushed  to  hug  her  son.  Tam  was  right 
behind  her,  followed  by  Andy.  In  the 
middle  of  his  embrace,  Tam  said, 
with  joy  and  concern  in  his  voice, 
“We’re  awfy  glad  tae  see  yer  son,  but 
I  hope  ye’re  no’AWOL!” 

“Naw!”  laughed  Ian,  “I  was  on 
guard  duty  last  night  and  was  chosen 
stick  man,  so  the  C.O.  gave  me  a 
forty-eight  hour  pass  and  here  lam!” 

“Come  on,  everybody!”  shouted 
Tam,  “Join  hands!  John,  you  get 
cracking  and  gi’e  us  ‘Auld  Lang 
Syne’!”  As  the  familiar,  haunting 
song,  ‘Should  auld  acquaintance  be 
forgot’  resounded  from  the  kitchen 
walls  Nessie  looked  lovingly  at  her 
two  sons.  With  tear- filled  eyes,  she 
held  her  husband  close  and  said  to 
him  above  the  merry  din,  “Oh,  Tam,  this 
is  the  best  Hogmanay  I’ve  ever  had!” 


♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 


happenings 


100th  Birthday  for 
Willie  Myrtis 
Henderson  Brown 


by  Lee  Henderson  Peacock 

A  reception  and  reunion  was  held 
at  the  Westwood  Country  Club, 
Austin,  Texas  for  Willie  Myrtis 
Henderson  Brown  who  was  100 
years  old  on  the  30th  day  of  Septem¬ 
ber  1995.  She  was  born  in  Camp 
Hill,  Tallapoosa  County,  Alabama,  to 
William  Tilman  and  Martha  Adeline 
(Archer)  Henderson.  The  family 
moved  to  Milam  County  Texas  in 
1897  in  the  Ben  Arnold  area.  In  De¬ 
cember  1900  they  moved  to  De 
Leon,  Comanche  Co.  Texas  and 
there  she  met  and  married  George 
Sterling  Brown  on  25  October  1914. 
He  passed  away  in  1967.  Four  chil¬ 
dren,  2  sons  and  2  daughters,  were 
born  to  this  union.  The  sons  have 
passed  away  and  the  daughters  are 
Mrs.  Gordon  Pence  of  Plano,  Texas, 
and  Miss  Faye  Brown  of  Austin, 
who  still  cares  for  her  mother  in  their 
home.  Mrs.  Brown  is  still  very  alert, 
loves  to  talk  and  loves  company. 
Other  than  a  part  time  helper  in  the 
morning  while  her  daughter  works, 
she  stays  by  herself.  She  thoroughly 
enjoyed  the  reception  and  told  us  she 
hated  for  the  day  to  be  over  as  we 
would  all  go  home  and  she  would  be 
so  lonesome.  She  is  a  lovely  lady 
and  has  always  been  the  favorite  of 
all  the  neices  and  nephews.  She  is 
the  last  of  her  family  of  9  children. 
102  guests  signed  the  guest  book. 


She  is  a  lovely 
lady  and  has 
always  keen 
rbe  pavomre  op 
all  rbe  neices 
and  nephews . 


Editor’s  Correction:  ^ 

The  article  by  Rex  Maddox  about 
the  Henderson  family  reunion  in 
Bennet,  Nebraska  in  the  October  issue 
inadvertently  left  out  a  portion  of  a 
line  which  should  have  read:  “They 
are:  Thay ha  Hill  Irons  of  Hart,  Texas; 
Rosemary  Miller  of  Lincoln,  Ne¬ 
braska;  Janet  Parsons  of  Aurora, 
Colorado  and  Marcia  Parsons  Janssen 
of  Volga,  South  Dakota. 


N. 
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tieMt>er$on 

Roots  &  twigs 


One  half  of 
our  memken/ 
families  have 
submirred  rheiK 
family  daia, 
and  all  our 
successes  aRe 
due  ro  rhar 
genealogical 
infORmanon. 


Dear  Cousins: 

genealogist  is  a  sort  of  histo 
dan;  so  it  should  be  no  surprise 
to  find  me  looking  at  ancient  Clan 
history  in  old  issues  of  An  Canach. 
Gazing  back  in  time,  the  December 
1989  issue  to  be  exact,  my  eyes  just 
happened  to  fall  on  the  genealogical 
column  —  called  “Pedigree”  back 
then.  Here’s  what  I  wrote  in  that  dis¬ 
tant  past  of  six  years  ago: 

“There  has  been  a  mighty  clamor  of 
Hendersons  rushing  to  join  Clan 
Henderson.  We  are  over  130  mem¬ 
ber/families  strong....  The  Clan 
now  has  a  sizeable  and  growing  set 
of  archives.  It  contains  34  distinct 
Henderson  genealogies,  plus  all  the 
detailed-filled  family  group  sheets 
that  these  pedigrees  are  based  on.” 

All  of  that  is  truly  ancient  history. 
Today,  January  1996,  Clan  Hender¬ 
son  has  more  than  1300  member/ 
families  on  its  roles!  We  have  grown 
by  a  multiple  of  ten  since  1989.  In¬ 
deed,  we  are  the  fastest  growing 
Clan  Society  in  the  whole  Scot- 
tish-American  movement.  (Once 
you  start  looking,  it  seems  that 
Hendersons  are  everywhere!  FYI, 
Henderson  is  said  to  be  the  17th 
most  common  name  in  Scotland  — 
and  Smith  is  first,  would  you  believe 
it?) 

Our  Clan  computer  now  has 
some  300  different  Henderson  lin¬ 
eages  on  its  overflowing  hard  drive, 
thanks  to  the  family  histories  sub¬ 
mitted  by  our  members.  My  book¬ 
shelf  contains  ten  feet  of  Henderson 
genealogies  and  their  supporting 
documents.  A  copy  of  every  scrap  of 
paper  in  this  Henderson  genealogi¬ 
cal  treasure  goes  on  file  in  the  Hen¬ 
derson  Collection  at  the  Odom  Ge¬ 
nealogical  Library. 

In  practical  terms  this  means  we 
have  become  more  and  more  suc¬ 
cessful  at  helping  our  Clansmen  to 
find  their  Henderson  roots.  What 


by  Dr.  Horace  Loftin,  FSA  Scot 

used  to  surprise  me  is  now  a  regular 
thing:  I  am  able  to  graft  a  new 
member’s  genealogy  onto  a  large  ex¬ 
isting  family  tree  in  case  after  case. 
If  your  family  ties  go  back  into  17th 
or  18th  century  PA,  VA,  NC  or  SC, 
there  is  now  about  a  20  to  25  percent 
chance  that  our  search  will  put  you 
onto  a  lineage  already  in  the  Clan 
computer.  With  families  arriving  in 
the  New  World  in  the  mid  to  late 
1800’s  and  after,  we’re  not  that  good 
yet.  And  we  have  a  way  to  go  before 
we’re  sharp  on  specific  Scottish  con¬ 
nections.  Our  data  bases  in  these  ar¬ 
eas  keep  growing,  and  we’ll  get 
there  too. 

Less  tangible  but  perhaps  ulti¬ 
mately  more  important,  we  have  as¬ 
sembled  a  large  body  of  knowledge 
about  Henderson  history  and  the  ma¬ 
jor  family  lines  in  the  New  World. 
Sources  of  misinformation  on  Hen¬ 
derson  lines  have  been  identified  and 
harmful  errors  made  right.  Puzzling 
connections  have  been  resolved  — or 
our  growing  cadre  of  Henderson  ge¬ 
nealogists  are  busy  unraveling  those 
knotty  problems. 

There  would  never  have  been  this 
sharp  focus  on  Henderson  genealogy 
without  a  Clan  Henderson  Society. 
And,  I  can  tell  you  that  without  the 
genealogical  input  of  our  Clansmen, 
there  would  have  been  nothing  to  fo¬ 
cus  on! 

Now  here  comes  the  famous  nag¬ 
ging!  Probably  one  half  of  our  mem¬ 
ber/families  have  submitted  their 
family  data,  and  all  our  successes 
are  due  to  that  genealogical  informa¬ 
tion.  What  about  the  other  half  of  our 
Clansmen?  Every  member/family 
should  send  in  its  family  history — 
however  meagre.  There  is  a  place  re¬ 
served  for  you  in  the  computer. 

Those  of  you  who  are  not  “into” 
genealogy  shouldn’t  stand  off,  for 
we  need  your  data.  Even  if  no  further 
back  than  granddad,  please  send  me 


your  family  info  (birth,  marriage,  and 
death  dates  and  places).  We  need  it! 

And  to  those  of  you  who  are 
“into”  family  history,  please  don’t 
wait  for  “one  more  piece”  of  data  be¬ 
fore  you  send  in  your  family  mate¬ 
rial.  Send  what  you  have  now.  We  all 
know  that  there  is  no  perfect  geneal¬ 
ogy  —  nor  is  there  ever  an  end  to  it! 


Mark  and  Tanya  Henderson  and 
older  brother  Colin  welcome  Derek 
Paul  Henderson,  born  10  November 
1995.  He  weighed  in  at  71bs  9  oz  and 
was  19.5  inches.  Mark  is  the  printer 
of  An  Canach. 


mens  ojrrve  Fonesr 


In  memory  of  William  E.  Ranson 
Jr.,  a  friend,  a  genealogist,  a  Hender¬ 
son  cousin  and  active  participant 
with  his  granddaughters  Meg  and 
Courtney  at  Loch  Norman  games. 
Meg,  Courtney  and  Bill  (as  he  was 
called)  enjoyed  carrying  the  Hender¬ 
son  Tartan.  Bill  heard  the  call  of  the 
bag  pipes  and  passed  over  the  river 
on  11  November  1995. 

♦♦♦ 

Laura  Leinhart  Maddox,  mother 
of  Rex  and  Dexter  Maddox,  died  on 
2  December  1995.  She  was  born  in 
Norman,  Nebraska,  on  3  January 
1903  and  was  currently  living  in 
Newport  Beach,  California.  Her  hus¬ 
band  Robert  L.  Maddox  died  in  1993. 
♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 

Mary  F.  Parrish,  mother  of  Toby 
Parrish,  our  first  clan  society  presi¬ 
dent,  died  on  7  December.  She  was 
89  years  old  and  lived  in  Bell 
Buckle,  Tennessee.  Toby's  father, 
Walter  Sr.  had  passed  away  in  1994. 
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CCimSing  your  JamiCy  ‘Tree 


Courtesy  of  the 
National  Genealogical  Society 


Have  you  ever  climbed  a  tree  and 
sat  enjoying  the  view?  Well, 
get  ready  to  climb;  only  this  tree — 
and  the  view  from  it — will  be  the 
most  fascinating  you’ve  ever  seen. 
Your  family  will  want  to  climb  the 
tree  someday,  too,  so  it’s  important 
to  carefully  record  your  findings  in  a 
permanent  place  for  everyone  to  en¬ 
joy  long  after  you  have  become  their 
ancestor.  Linking  generations,  set¬ 
ting  each  in  its  unique  historical  per¬ 
spective,  brings  them  to  life  again 
for  everyone.  Through  you,  your 
children  will  look  into  eyes  that  are 
very  like  their  own. 

Looking  around  you.... 

Begin  at  home.  Personal  knowl¬ 
edge  can  form  the  first  limbs  of  your 
family  tree.  First,  make  a  simple 
chart,  beginning  with  you,  your  par¬ 
ents,  grandparents,  and  great-grand¬ 
parents.  Search  for  birth,  marriage, 
and  death  certificates,  and  other 
documents  that  might  provide 
names,  dates,  and  locations.  Then 
look  at  Bible  records,  old  letters, 
photographs  and  family  memora¬ 
bilia.  Label  everything  you  recog¬ 
nize.  Now  you  are  well  on  your  way 
to  forming  the  branches  of  your  fam¬ 
ily  tree — and  it  will  begin  to  bud. 
Contact  family  members  to  ask 
questions  about  their  lives  and  those 
of  other  family  members.  Where  did 
they  live- what  part  of  the  country — 
what  kind  of  dwelling?  Did  they 
move  around  while  growing  up? 
When  were  their  relatives  born; 
when  did  they  die?  Take  along  some 
of  the  old  photos  and  attic  treasures 
to  jog  their  memories.  And  be  sure  to 
ask  if  you  may  see  their  old  family 
records,  letters,  and  memorabilia 
that  might  help  you  expand  your 
search.  Listen  to  family  stories  and 
make  notes.  Family  members  often 
have  different  versions  of  the  same 
story  since  each  person  remembers 
an  event  in  his  or  her  unique  way,  but 
these  differences  make  it  interesting! 
Share  what  you  already  know  with 
them.  Use  a  tape  recorder  if  your 
relative  feels  comfortable  with  it, 
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and  make  your  initial  visits  short 
with  someone  you  are  just  getting  to 
know. 

Recording  your  information.... 

After  collecting  family  informa¬ 
tion,  it  is  important  to  record  it  cor¬ 
rectly  on  forms  referred  to  as  family 
group  sheets  and  pedigree  charts.  Be 
sure  to  indicate  a  source  for  each  fact 
and  then  file  families  in  separate 
groups  organized  so  that  you  can  lo¬ 
cate  each  individual  in  an  ever-ex¬ 
panding  collection.  Include  old  pho¬ 
tos  (of  people,  homes,  and  cemetery 
markers)  and  record  stories,  both 
those  you  heard  as  a  child  and  those 
your  family  members  tell  you.  To 
learn  more,  you  may  purchase  the 
“NGS  Beginner’s  Kit”  that  includes 
the  booklet,  Instructions  for  Begin¬ 
ners  in  Genealogy,  and  a  small  sup¬ 
ply  of  pedigree  charts  and  family 
group  sheets.  This  kit  will  help  you 
get  started  and  develop  good  record¬ 
keeping  habits.  It  is  available  from 
the  National  Genealogical  Society 
(NGS)  Education  Department. 

Looking  for  local  information.... 

Visit  your  local  library  to  search 
for  historical  or  genealogical  publi¬ 
cations.  Read  family  and  geographi¬ 
cal  histories  of  the  areas  where  your 
relatives  lived.  These  sources  might 
mention  surnames  of  interest  to  you. 
Remember  that  you  may  find  family 
names  spelled  in  different  ways. 
Purchase  “how-to”  books  that  will 
explain  research  techniques  and 
sources.  Look  in  the  telephone  direc¬ 
tory  for  a  genealogical  society  in 
your  area.  Such  societies  often  spon¬ 
sor  genealogical  lectures  and  semi¬ 
nars,  and  joining  one  can  expand 
your  opportunities  to  meet  other  re¬ 
searchers  and  begin  to  network. 
Then  consider  taking  classes  at  your 
local  college  or  adult  education  fa¬ 
cility.  Visit  your  local  courthouse  to 
discover  a  repository  of  wills,  deeds, 
and  marriage  records.  Inquire  about 
how  these  documents  are  recorded, 
arranged,  and  indexed. 


Broadening  your  research.... 

Visit  county  courthouses  and  ge¬ 
nealogical  libraries  in  areas  where 
your  ancestors  lived.  While  there, 
check  area  newspapers  for  obituar¬ 
ies,  always  a  rich  source  of  details, 
and  visit  local  churches  to  review 
christening,  birth,  marriage,  and 
death  records.  Locate  names  and 
addresses  of  state  libraries  or  ar¬ 
chives  that  might  have  state  census 
records,  war  records,  etc.,  which 
might  provide  additional  family  in¬ 
formation.  Then  plan  to  write  or  visit 
these  repositories  to  learn  more 
about  their  holdings  and  services. 
The  National  Archives  in  Washing¬ 
ton,  D.C.,  maintains  1790-1920  cen¬ 
sus  records,  military,  pension,  pas¬ 
senger  and  ship  arrivals,  and  many 
more  record  sources.  In  addition  to 
the  Archives  in  Washington,  the 
United  States  has  twelve  regional  ar¬ 
chives. 

To  continue  your  learning  expe¬ 
rience  beyond  that  of  a  beginner,  you 
may  want  to  enroll  in  the  National 
Genealogical  Society’s  home  study 
program,  American  Genealogy:  A 
Basic  Course.  This  widely  ac¬ 
claimed  course,  which  enables  you 
to  study  at  home  at  your  own  pace, 
includes  instructions  and  assign¬ 
ments.  You  return  the  completed  les¬ 
sons  to  NGS  for  grading  and  com¬ 
ments  by  experienced  genealogists. 
While  taking  this  course,  you  will 
learn  how  to  find  and  use  source 
records,  evaluate  genealogical  evi¬ 
dence,  document  each  item,  and 
maintain  orderly  records.  Course 
materials  include  several  valuable 
appendices.  For  further  information, 
please  write  to: 


The  National  Genealogical  Society 
4527  17th  Street  North 
Arlington,  VA  22207-2399 
or  call:  (703)  525-0050 
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Hendersons  in  History'^rss?^ 


Hendersons  in  Med$(en6urg  County,  9(.C. 

by  L.  D.  Bass  Jr. 


Ahhough  rhe 
exacT  dare  op 
The  piKST 
H endenson 
family  in  rhe 
avjea  is  nor 
known ,  it  is  my 
opinion  Thai 
mosT  op  Them 
serried  in 
Rowan  and 
MeckLenbung 
CounTies 
keT ween  1750 
and  1760. 


Most  early  Henderson  family 
settlers  came  from  Pennsylva¬ 
nia  where  in  1701  the  population  was 
6,000  and  by  1750  had  grown  to 
250,000.  Gabriel  Johnston  was  ap¬ 
pointed  Governor  of  North  Carolina 
from  1734  to  1752,  and,  being  of 
Scottish  descent,  he  actively  encour¬ 
aged  his  fellow  countrymen  to  come 
to  North  Carolina.  For  this,  charges 
where  brought  against  him  for  bring¬ 
ing  too  many  rebel  Scotsmen  to  North 
Carolina.  In  1736,  Henry  McCullock, 
who  was  of  Scots-Irish  descent,  was 
granted  64,000  acres  in  North  Caro¬ 
lina,  and  to  these  lands  came  approxi¬ 
mately  3,000  to  4,000  of  McCullock’s 
fellow  countrymen. 

No  doubt,  some  of  these  earlier 
Hendersons  in  Mecklenburg  County, 
North  Carolina  may  have  settled  for  a 
period  of  time  in  Beverley  Manor  and 
in  the  area  around  Tinkling  Springs  in 
the  northern  part  of  the  Shenandoah 
Valley  and  further  south  in  Timber 
Ridge  in  the  lower  part  of  the  Shenan¬ 
doah  Valley. 

There  were  three  main  routes  used 
by  the  settlers  coming  to  the  Mecklen¬ 
burg  County  area.  By  far,  most  of  the 
settlers  used  the  “Great  Wagon  Road” 
that  ran  from  Pennsylvnia  down  the 
Shenandoah  Valley  into  North  Caro¬ 
lina. 

The  first  town  between  the  Yadkin 
and  Catawba  Rivers  was  Salisbury, 
North  Carolina,  in  Rowan  County. 
The  majority  of  the  Henderson  fami¬ 
lies  settled  in  the  area  of  Davidson 
Creek,  near  the  present  town  of 
Davidson  in  Mecklenburg  County  and 
southward  as  far  as  the  present  town 
of  Rock  Hill,  South  Carolina. 

A  second  route  came  down  from 
Virginia  into  North  Carolina  through 
Granville  County,  where  many  early 
Henderson  families 
are  found;  espe¬ 
cially  the  families  of 
Judge  Richard  Hen¬ 
derson  and  Archi¬ 
bald  Henderson. 


Richard  and  Archibald  Henderson 
lived  in  Salisbury,  North  Carolina, 
and  owned  land  around  the  present 
Cowan’s  Ford  Dam. 

The  third  route  was  from  Charles¬ 
ton,  South  Carolina,  and  followed  the 
Pee  Dee  and  Catawba  Rivers  to 
Mecklenburg  County.  To  my  knowl¬ 
edge,  no  Henderson  families  used  the 
Pee  Dee  and  Catawba  River  route. 

Bladen  County,  North  Carolina, 
covered  all  the  area  west  to  the  Missis¬ 
sippi  River  and  a  large  area  of  South 
Carolina  as  well.  In  1748,  Anson 
County,  North  Carolina,  was  formed 
from  Bladen  County.  Rapid  growth 
continued  and  in  1752  Rowan  County 
was  formed  from  a  part  of  Anson 
County.  It  is  reported  that  by  1755, 
12,000  settlers  were  coming  down  the 
“Great  Wagon  Road”  each  year. 

In  1762,  Mecklenburg  County, 
North  Carolina,  was  formed  to  be  fol¬ 
lowed  by  Tryon  County  (no  longer  in 
existence),  Lincoln  County  and 
Gaston  County,  North  Carolina,  and 
York  County,  South  Carolina,  were 
later  formed  from  Mecklenburg 
County.  It  is  easy  to  see  why  it  can  be 
confusing  tracing  the  deeds  and  wills 
in  this  area,  for  a  family  could  have 
lived  in  one  spot  and  been  a  resident  of 
all  of  these  counties  at  one  time.  An 
example  will  be  seen  later  in  recount¬ 
ing  Nathaniel  Henderson’s  family. 

The  earliest  white  settlers  in  Meck¬ 
lenburg  County — then  part  of  Anson 
County — settled  between  1748  and 
1750.  Although  the  exact  date  of  the 
first  Henderson  family  in  the  area  is 
not  known,  it  is  my  opinion  that  most 
of  them  settled  in  Rowan  and  Meck¬ 
lenburg  Counties  between  1750  and 
1760. 

The  writer  has  taken  the  liberty  to 
number  the  following  early  families 
for  identification  purposes  only.  1) 
Cairns  Henderson,  2)  James  Hender¬ 
son,  3)  John  Henderson,  4)  John  Hen¬ 
derson,  5)  Nathaniel  Henderson,  6) 
Robert  Henderson,  7)  Samuel  Hen¬ 
derson,  8)  Dr.  Thomas  Henderson,  9) 


William  Henderson,  and  10)  William 
Henderson. 

1)  Cairns  (also  spelled  Kearns  and 
Carnes)  Henderson  was  the  son  of 
William  Henderson  and  a  Miss 
Kearns  of  Fordell,  Fifeshire,  Scotland. 
A  marriage  license  from  Lancaster 
County,  Pennsylvania,  dated  17  No¬ 
vember  1749  shows  he  married  Eliza¬ 
beth  Robinson,  who  was  the  daughter 
of  Andrew  Robinson  and  Agnes  Boal 
of  Londonderry  Township,  Pennsyl¬ 
vania. 

In  1762,  deed  records  show  Cairns 
obtaining  land  in  Mecklenburg 
County  (this  is  the  year  the  county 
was  formed  and  his  acquisition  was 
adjacent  to  some  land  he  already 
owned.  In  my  opinion,  he  was  living 
in  present  Mecklenburg  County,  no 
later  than  1755,  since  he  was  a 
founder  and  elder  of  Sugaw  Creek 
Presbyterian  Church,  the  oldest 
church  in  Mecklenburg  County,  and 
established  in  1755.  Both  Cairns  and 
Elizabeth  Henderson  are  buried  in 
Sugaw  Creek  Cemetery  #  1.  David 
Robinson,  founder  and  elder  of 
Sugaw  Creek  Church,  is  also  buried 
there  and  Robinson’s  daughter  Eliza¬ 
beth  married  Cairns’  second  son  An¬ 
drew  Henderson  in  1780. 

Cairns  was  bom  25  April  1724  in 
Scotland  and  died  25  May  1793  in 
Mecklenburg  County.  He  married 
Elizabeth  Robinson  on  17  November 
1749  in  Lancaster  County,  Pennsylva¬ 
nia,  .  Their  children  included  Michael, 
Andrew,  Thomas,  John,  James,  Mar¬ 
garet,  Carnes,  and  Agnes. 

There  were  several  John 
Henderson’s  in  this  area  during  this 
time  period  and  more  research  is 
needed  here. 

From  Col.  Osborne’s  militia 
records  we  know  that  3)  John  Hen¬ 
derson  was  on  the  muster  rolls  in  Oc¬ 
tober  1759  in  an  area  several  miles 
northeast  of  Davidson,  North  Caro¬ 
lina,  and  he  was  not  on  the  rolls  in 
October  1760.  Was  he  killed  by  Indi¬ 
ans  at  home  or  killed  in  the  expedition 
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against  the  Indians  from  October  to  ond  wife,  had  first  married 
December  1759  and  January  1760?  Samuel  Roach  by  whom 
We  do  know  that  his  wife  Violet  Barry  she  had  four  children.  Her 
had  his  baby  John  Henderson  Jr.  second  husband  was 

John  Henderson  Jr.  was  bom  23  George  Dodd  by  whom 
January  1760  in  Rowan  County  and  she  had  one  child.  Her 
died  2  October  1832  in  York  County,  third  husband  was  Na- 
South  Carolina.  In  December  1783,  thaniel  Henderson, 
he  married  Mary  McWhorter  (bom  on  6)RobertHenderson’s 
16  February  1761,  the  daughter  of  will  was  proved  in  the  Oc- 
Hance  McWhorter  and  Sarah  tober  court  session  in 
Winslow).  Their  children  were  Hance,  1778.  Robert  married 
Violet  Barry,  William  Barry,  Jane  Isabella  and  they  had  Han- 
McWhorter,  John  Henderson  IE,  Sa-  nah,  William,  Richard, 
rah  Winslow,  Benjamin,  Rebecca  John,  and  James. 

Henderson,  and  James  Porter.  7)  Samuel  Henderson 

Violet  Barry  Henderson  sold  her  was  bom  1755  in  Bedford 
land,  which  was  witnessed  by  two  County,  Virginia.  He 
men  by  the  name  of  Huggins,  who  served  in  both  the  North 
were  members  of  her  late  husband’s  Carolina  and  South  Caro- 
militia.  The  Huggins  family  is  known  Una  Continental  line  and 
to  have  been  in  the  area  by  1750.  Vio-  moved  in  1778  to  South 
let  Barry  Henderson  then  married  Carolina.  The  18 10  census 
James  Simril  and  moved  to  York  shows  five  males  and 
County,  South  Carolina  and  died  there  three  females  living  in  the 
in  1798.  household.  No  further  in- 

4)  John  Henderson  bom  1724,  is  formation  is  known  at  this 
the  oldest  Henderson  known  in  Meek-  time  on  his  family, 
lenburg  County,  North  Carolina,  and  8)  Dr.  Thomas  Hen- 
is  buried  at  Hopewell  Presbyterian  derson  was  married  by 
Church  Cemetery.  His  will,  dated  4  the  Rev.  Samuel  C. 

June  1793,  mentions  by  name  two  Caldwell  to  Mary  Virgin- 
sons  and  two  daughters.  ian  Hook,  the  widow  of  Joel  Baldwin  James,  Joseph,  David,  and  Daniel  are 

John  Henderson  married  Jane  and  (1750-1776).  Dr.  Henderson  taught  in  mentioned.  A  son,  not  named,  is  men- 

their  children  were  John,  William,  1780  at  Queens  Museum,  in  1781  the  tioned  as  being  taken  care  of  by  the 

Mary,  and  another  daughter.  name  was  changed  to  Liberty  Hall.  In  widow  Wallace.  A  daughter,  not 

5)  Nathaniel  Henderson  is  be-  my  opinion,  he  was  the  son  of  Cairns  named,  is  referred  to  as  living  with 

lieved  to  have  been  born  in  Henderson  and  Elizabeth  Robinson.  Esq.  Mason,  within  7  miles  of  Halifax 

Goochland,  Virginia.  His  first  wife  Dr.  Henderson  was  one  of  the  earliest  Town,  North  Carolina, 

was  Elizabeth  Carroll  and  after  her  physicians  in  Mecklenburg  County  10)  William  Henderson  who 
death,  he  married  Eleanor  Springs,  and  performed  valuable  service  dur-  died  in  1777,  his  will  approved  in  the 

Nathaniel  probably  settled  in  what  is  ing  the  American  Revolution  treating  22  October  court  session  1777,  shows 

now  York  County,  South  Carolina,  but  American  and  British  soldiers. Dr.  his  occupation  as  a  weaver.  In  this 

at  that  time  was  PennsylVirginianiart  Henderson’s  children  were  Cornelia,  will  he  mentions  his  brother-in-law 

of  North  Carolina.  Living  on  his  Mary  C.,  Isaac,  Harriet,  and  Elizabeth.  Francis  Johnston, 

plantation,  he  would  have  been  a  citi-  Dr.  Thomas  shouldn’t  be  confused  William  and  his  wife,  Agness,  had 
zen  of  Bladen,  Anson,  Rowan,  Meek-  with  the  Thomas,  bom  17  February  John,  Joseph,  William,  Jane  and  an 

lenburg,  Try  on,  Lincoln  and  Gaston  1762  in  Mecklenburg  County  and  unborn  child. 

Counties,  North  Carolina,  and  York  married  on  22  February  1785  Eliza-  A  third  William  Henderson,  who  I 
County,  South  Carolina,  at  one  time  or  beth  Ratchford  for  this  Thomas  was  didn’t  number  earlier  in  this  article 

another.  the  son  of  Nathaniel  Henderson  and  died  January  1819  and  left  money  to 

Nathaniel  Henderson  who  died  20  Elizabeth  Carroll  who  were  living  in  Gilead  Presbyterian  Church  in  which 

February  1794  in  York  County,  North  1833  in  Pickens  County,  South  Caro-  he  served  as  an  elder. 

Carolina,  had  these  children  by  his  lina.  This  William  Henderson,  who 

first  wife:  A  daughter,  James,  John,  9)  William  Henderson  in  his  will  married  Nancy,  had  a  sister  Jane,  a 
Thomas,  Nathaniel,  Samuel,  Robert,  of  20  November  1794,  mentions  he  brother  Archy  (Archibald),  and  a 
Joseph,  Daniel,  Ruth  (who  married  a  was  late  of  Botetourt  County,  Vir-  brother  James. 

William  Henderson),  and  Elizabeth.  ginia,  and  the  son  of  Alexander  Hen- 

Eleanor  Springs,  Nathaniel’s  sec-  derson.  In  this  will  his  brothers 

Moth*  1996 


9 


A  beaunpul  day 
poK  The  wedding 
it  was.  The  sun 
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chanming  and 
lovely  m  Them 
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and  The  men 
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Them  kills  and 
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7 fie  Henderson  Bard _ 

by  Neil  Henderson 

r  %  r  r  August  1995 

JT  Qlasyjoiu  Weaaing. 


American  Airlines  Flight  52 
from  Chicago  hit  the  Glasgow 
Airport  runway  with  a  jarring, 
screeching  thump.  My  wife  and  I 
had  landed  in  Scotland  with  a  bang! 
But  we  were  undaunted,  for  the 
weather  was  beautiful,  warm  and 
sunny,  with  white  clouds  in  a  blue 
sky  and  the  faint  skirl  of  the  pipes 
coming  from  the  International  Ter¬ 
minal.  My  brother,  Donald,  and  his 
wife,  Moira,  were  there  to  greet  us  and 
we  were  on  our  way  to  their  son’  s 
wedding. 

Well,  not  exactly  on  our  way  to 
the  wedding,  although  that  was  the 
purpose  of  our  trip.  The  wedding 
was  to  take  place  on  1  July  and  this 
was  only  27  June,  but  we  had  a  lot  to 
do.  For  one  thing,  we  had  to  get 
settled  into  our  hotel  in  East 
Kilbride,  visit  a  bunch  of  other  rela¬ 
tives  and  pick  up  our  daughters, 
Linda  and  Diane,  who  were  coming 
over  on  the  29th,  specifically  for  the 
wedding.  By  the  time  we  did  all  this 
it  was  1  July  anyway! 

And  a  beautiful  day  for  the  wed¬ 
ding  it  was.  The  sun  was  high  in  the 
sky  and  the  temperature  was  up  in 
the  eighties.  The  women  looked 
charming  and  lovely  in  their  wide 
hats  and  pastel  dresses  and  the  men 
proud  and  handsome  in  their  kilts 
and  charlie  jackets,  as  we  all  gath¬ 
ered  outside  St.  Helen’s  Church,  on 
Battlefield  Road  in  Langside, 
Glasgow.  It  was  on  this  very  site,  in 
1568,  that  Mary  Queen  of  Scots,  af¬ 
ter  her  daring  escape  from  Loch 
Leven  Castle,  joined  her  royal  army, 
under  the  command  of  the  fifth  Duke 
of  Argyle,  to  do  battle  with  the  Prot¬ 
estant  army  of  the  Congregation  of 
Christ,  led  by  the  redoubtable  Earl  of 
Moray.  After  a  long  and  bloody  en¬ 
gagement  her  army  was  routed  and 
Mary  fled  the  battlefield  for  England 
and  into  the  loving  (ha!)  arms  of  her 
cousin,  Queen  Elizabeth  of  England, 
leaving  what  was  left  of  her  army  to 
the  tender  mercies  of  Moray. 


But  we  cared  not  this  day  for  an¬ 
cient  quarrels.  We  were  here  for  the 
wedding  of  Miss  Catherine  Jane 
Bisset  to  her  beloved  Doctor  Alan 
John  Henderson.  Katie,  as  every  one 
called  her,  preceded  her  two  pretty 
bridesmaids  down  the  aisle.  She 
looked  radiant  in  her  long-trained, 
gorgeous,  white  wedding  gown  as, 
on  the  arm  of  her  proud  father  Pat, 
she  came  to  the  altar,  where  stood 
Alan,  resplendent  in  his  green  Prince 
Charles  jacket  and  kilt  of  ancient 
Henderson  Tartan.  I  had  been  given 
the  singular  honour  of  reading  the 
lesson  from  the  scriptures,  “Saint 
Paul’ s  first  letter  to  the  Corinthians”, 
which  I  did  with  pounding  heart. 
Then  here,  before  the  Monsignor, 
Catherine  and  Alan  solemnly 
pledged  their  Troth  eternal  and  Fe¬ 
alty  undying,  each  to  the  other,  till 
death  did  them  part. 

Then  it  was  out  into  the  sunshine 
for  chatting  and  laughter,  pictures, 
kisses  and  congratulations  and  into 
buses  and  cars,  to  follow  the  wed¬ 
ding  party  in  their  shining,  maroon- 
colored  Daimler,  bedecked  with  fly¬ 
ing  white  satin  ribbons,  for  the  short 
journey  to  the  reception  in  the 
Westpoint  Hotel  in  East  Kilbride.  To 
our  delight  we  were  greeted  by  a  strap¬ 
ping  piper,  his  busy  hands  merrily  finger¬ 
ing  lilting  highland  melodies. 

After  a  wee  refreshment  in  the  re¬ 
ception  hall  we  all  made  our  way 
into  the  dining  room  and  looked  for 
our  place  cards.  We  had  barely  sat 
down,  and  made  ourselves  known  to 
those  we  had  not  already  met,  when 
the  Master  of  Ceremonies,  a  tall, 
hefty  man  clad  in  a  crimson  swal¬ 
low-tailed  coat  and  white  bow  tie, 
hammered  away  at  the  head  table 
with  a  gavel  and  bade  us  all  stand  for 
the  entrance  of  the  wedding  party. 
They  entered  in  stately  procession, 
led  by  the  piper  to  the  tune  of  “Scot¬ 
land  the  Brave.”  Another  bang  with 
the  gavel  and  we  were  permitted  to  sit. 


A  delicious  five  course  dinner 
was  served,  each  course  accompa¬ 
nied  by  an  appropriate  vintage,  con¬ 
sumed  with  relish  and  joy  amid 
merry  conversation.  After  dinner 
came  the  ceilidh  band  with  fiddle, 
guitar,  keyboard,  accordion  and 
drums  and  we  wheeched  away  the 
rest  of  the  night  to  eightsome  reels, 
stately  waltzes,  the  “Gay  Gordons” 
and  the  wild  “Strip  the  Willow.” 

During  a  pause,  between  dances 
but  mainly  to  catch  my  breath,  I 
chatted  for  a  while  with  Alan’s 
brother,  Scott  and  his  wife,  Mairi 
(whose  wedding  on  the  Isle  of  Skye  I 
wrote  about  in  the  Autumn  1992  An 
Canach).  Scott  told  me  that  since 
then  they  have  enlarged  and  modern¬ 
ized  their  house  in  Glasnakille,  Elgol 
and  are  quite  active  in  the  commu¬ 
nity.  In  April  there,  Mairi  presented 
him  with  a  bonnie  wee  boy  named, 
Dohliain  (pronounced  Doleen  );  he 
was  over  in  a  comer  of  the  hall  in  his 
buggy  cooing  away  to  himself  in 
Gaelic  —  I  think,  (his  mother  and 
grandmother  Katie  Mary,  talk  to  him 
a  lot).  This  wee  lad  will  be  bilingual, 
no  doubt  about  it!  Scott  spends  a  lot 
of  time  fishing  for  lobster  with  his 
good  friend,  the  colonel,  and  in  his 
spare  time  he  is  building  a  thirty  foot 
boat.  Probably  to  take  his  darlin’ 
chiel  lobster  fishing  when  he  grows 
up.  By  then  the  boat  should  be  fin¬ 
ished. 

Finally,  in  the  wee  sma’  ‘oors,  the 
festivities  came  to  an  end.  With  fond 
farewells,  Alan  and  Katie,  who  had 
cleeked  and  whirled  with  the  best  of 
them  all  evening,  took  their  leave. 
They  were  heading  for  Canada  and 
their  honeymoon.  We  wished  them 
all  the  best  with  a  rollicking  “Auld 
Lang  Syne,”  and  headed  wearily  for 
the  comfort  of  our  pillow. 

But,  there’s  no  rest  for  the 
wicked.  Jean  and  I  were  up  bright 
and  early  (though  not  too  early)  to 
take  Linda  and  Diane  into  Robert 
Burn’s  country,  to  pay  homage  to 
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their  dad’s  hero.  Our  first  stop  was  in 
Ayr,  at  Debenham’s,  for  a  cup  of  tea 
and  a  biscuit  and  the  purchase  of  a 
few  souvenirs.  Then  it  was  on  to 
Alloway  where  we  spent  some  time 
in  Burn’s  cottage  and  the  museum. 
What  a  thrill  it  was  to  see  the  songs 
and  poems  I  had  known  since  child¬ 
hood  lying  there,  before  my  eyes,  in 
the  Bard’  s  very  own  handwriting, 
looking  as  if  they  had  just  now  been 
penned,  instead  of  over  two  hundred 
years  ago! 

We  left  the  cottage  and  headed  for 
Culzean  Castle,  passing  the  Auld 
Kirk  and  the  Doon  Brig  of  “Tam  o’ 
Shanter”  fame.  Had  we  been  a  day 
later  we  would  have  seen  Queen 
Elizabeth  II,  who  was  arriving  to 
open  the  new  “Tam  o  Shanter”  ex¬ 
hibit,  but  we  could  not  tarry.  Passing 
the  road  to  Souter  Johnnie’s  cottage 
(he  was  a  dear  friend  and  erstwhile 
drinking  companion  of  Robert 
Burns)  we  arrived  at  the  magnificent 
Culzean  Castle,  built  in  1777  on  the 
site  of  the  old  Coif  castle  and  the  an¬ 
cient  home  of  the  Kennedy’s,  Earls 
of  Cassilis.  As  we  stood  on  the  castle 
wall  on  the  top  of  a  high  cliff,  with 
the  ocean  crashing  over  the  rocks  be¬ 
low  us,  far  away  over  the  sea  to  the 
south  east  we  could  see  that  other  land 
of  Celts  and  Kennedys  —  Ireland. 


At  the  top  of  one  of  the  towers  in 
Culzean  Castle  there  is  a  suite  of 
rooms  known  as  the  Eisenhower 
Suite.  It  was  gifted  to  General 
Eisenhower  at  the  end  of  WW  II  by 
the  grateful  people  of  Great  Britain 
for  his  use  during  his  lifetime.  To¬ 
day,  if  you  are  vacationing  in  the 
area,  you  may  rent  the  Eisenhower 
Suite  for  a  few  days-  though  I’m  not 
sure  if  they  take  Visa. 

After  a  stroll  through  the  lovely, 
perfumed  castle  gardens,  with  their 
ornamental  ponds,  manicured  lawns 
and  cool  fountains,  we  headed  just  a 
few  minutes  down  the  road  to  the 
quiet  little  harbour  at  Maidens,  once 
a  haven  for  smugglers  of  silk  and 
wine  from  France  in  the  days  of 
Robert  Burns. 

Our  dear  old  friends,  Tommy  and 
Cathie  Feenan,  (Tommy  was  our 
best  man)  have  a  vacation  home 
there,  on  a  bluff  overlooking  the 
harbour,  so  we  visited  with  them  for 
a  while.  They  hadn’t  seen  Linda  and 
Diane  since  they  were  babies  so  you 
may  imagine  how  thrilled  they  all 
were  to  see  each  other  again.  From 
their  living  room  window  Tommy 
and  Cathie  have  a  wonderful  view, 
out  over  the  harbour  and  the  glisten¬ 
ing  waters  of  Maidenhead  Bay,  to 
the  Isle  of  Arran  in  one  direction  and 


Our  Thanks  for  Your  Donations 


L  to  R:  Allistair  Cameron,  Jean  Henderson,  Mairi  Henderson, 
Scott  Henderson,  Moira  Henderson,  Dr.  Alan  Henderson  Ph.D., 
Catherine  Henderson,  Master  Dolian  Henderson,  Donald  Hen¬ 
derson,  Ann  Cameron,  Diane  Malinowski,  Neil  Henderson, 
Linda  Obrochta.  Taken  §t;  Stakis  Westpoint  Hotel,  East 
Kilbnde,  Scotland.  1  July  1995. 

over  to  the  famed  Turnberry  Golf 
Course  and  Turnberry  Castle  (birth¬ 
place  of  Robert  the  Bruce)  in  the 
other.  Though  it  was  late  in  the 
evening  it  was  still  bright  daylight 
when  we  made  our  good-byes  and 
drove  back  to  East  Kilbride  and  that 
friendly  pillow!  It  had  been  a  long 
and  memorable  day  but  we  loved  ev¬ 
ery  minute  of  it.  And  so  it  was  with  the 
rest  of  our  stay  in  Bonnie  Scotland. 


Genealogy 

F.  Brooks  Moore 
F.H.C.  Bickford  Jr. 

Mable  H.  Wallace 
Robert  L.  Henderson 
Milton  W.  Henderson 
Shirley  Corlew 
Priscilla  Hurtt 
Robert  F.  Henderson 
Dolores  C.  Mariea 
Dennis  Henderson 
Melton  &  Thelma  Henderson 
An  Canach 
Charles  G.  Henderson 
George  A.  Henderson 


Chief’s  Fund 

Larry  Mae  Phillips 
Priscilla  Hurtt 
lisa  Gray 

Rudolph  &  Sara  Henderson 
C.  William  Henderson 
Harold  M.  Henderson 

General 

John  E.  Misenheimer 
Horace  Loftin 
Wilber  C.  Gamer 
Paul  Henderson 
Glencoe  Memorial 
Edwin  Hendericks  Jr. 


We  cine  veny  Thankful  pox.  The  many 
donanons  Thai  we  Receive.  We  have 
keen  able  to  maimain  our  exisnng 
dues  structures  aT  The  same  Level 
because  op  The  genewsny  op  Those 
who  can  make  a  donanon. 

Mank  Hendenson,  our  pRimeR  makes 
a  majoR  donanon  evenynme  An 
Canach  goes  to  pness.  WnhouT  his 
suppoKT,  An  Canach  would  nor  be  The 
QualiTy  newsleTTeR  Than  it  is. 

Each  membe r  op  The  Clan  who 
convenes  a  GaTheRing  is  aLso  making 
a  majoR  connubuTion  to  The  well¬ 
being  op  Clan  HendeRson-Tbey 
deseRve  youR  local  suppoRT. 


Winren  1996 
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Minutes  of  the  AnnuaC Meeting 
Ctan  (Henderson  Society  of  the  United  States  and  Canada 
Chan  Meeting  Tent,  Stone  Mountain  Highhand  (James 
Stone  Mountain,  Qeorgia  22  Octo6er  1995 


Vice  President  Danny  Henderson 
opened  the  meeting  at  1:00 
p.m.  by  welcoming  the  membership. 

Danny  introduced  the  members 
of  the  Executive  Board  who  were 
present:  Danny  Henderson,  Vice 
President  and  Presiding  Officer; 
David  Henderson,  Vice  President- 
General  Counsel;  Harry  Keifer,  Sec¬ 
retary;  Horace  Loftin,  Clan  Genealo¬ 
gist;  Rex  Maddox,  Head  of  the  Body 
Guard;  Warren  Henderson,  Quarter¬ 
master;  George  Henderson,  Com¬ 
missioner,  Southeastern  Region;  and 
Tom  Henderson,  Commissioner, 
Mid  South  Region. 

It  was  noted  that  High  Commis¬ 
sioner  Claude  and  Ann  Henderson 
were  in  Australia  enjoying  a  visit 
with  the  Chief’s  family;  President 
Russ  and  Judy  Henderson  were  in 
Finland  enjoying  a  visit  with  their 
Finnish  exchange  kids’  families;  and 
Clan  Piper  Kyle  and  Susan  were 
hard  at  work  at  Cambridge,  England. 


award  at  Stone  Mountain. 


The  members  of  the  executive 
board  then  presented  the  status  of  the 
society  in  1995. 

1.  Letter  from  President  Russ  re¬ 
viewed: 

a.  We  hope  that  holding  the  AGM 
in  various  sites  will  be  successful. 
This  AGM  is  our  first  one  at  Stone 
Mountain.  The  1996  AGM  will  be  at 
Estes  Park,  Colorado  during  the 
Long’s  Peak  Highland  Games,  6-8 
September  1996. 


b.  Membership  Certificates  are 
available  for  all  members.  New 
members  receive  their  certificates  in 
their  welcome  packet.  Members  who 
have  belonged  for  some  time  and 
wish  to  have  a  certificate  must  re¬ 
quest  it  by  writing  to  the  Secretary, 
Harry  Keifer. 

c.  Recognition  of  Clan  Members 
was  discussed.  Nominations  for  the 
Chief’s  Order  (Individuals  who  have 
made  a  great  contribution  to  the 
Clan)  and  Chief’s  Prize  (An  indi¬ 
vidual  who  has  made  a  major  contri¬ 
bution  to  the  future  of  the  Clan)  may 
be  made  by  any  member  of  the  Soci¬ 
ety.  These  nominations  are  sent 
through  the  Regional  Commissioner 
who  adds  comments  and  forwards 
them  to  the  President.  The  Chief’s 
Youth  Award  is  for  young  Hender¬ 
sons  who  are  studying  Scottish  arts 
and  culture.  The  Youth  Award  pro¬ 
cess  begins  with  a  letter  of  applica¬ 
tion  from  the  individual  which  is 
sent  through  the  Regional  Commis¬ 
sioner  for  review  and  endorsement. 
The  commissioner  forwards  the  applica¬ 
tion  and  recommendation  to  the  presi¬ 
dent  like  the  other  recommendations. 

d.  The  Glencoe  memorialization 
project  was  reviewed.  A  letter  from 
the  U.K.  Commissioner  Major  James 
Henderson-Laird  was  read.  It  pro¬ 
vided  the  opportunity  to  help  the  U.K. 
Clan  Henderson  Society  to  pay  for  the 
work.  A  second  letter  was  read  asking 
for  our  Society’s  support  in  a  world¬ 
wide  plan  to  purchase  Fordell  Castle. 

e.  The  Family  Plan  was  dis¬ 
cussed  as  a  way  to  provide  for  alter¬ 
native  ways  to  have  clan  members  to 
get  together  outside  of  the  Highland 
Games  setting. 

f.  Chieftain  Claude  Henderson 
was  the  Honored  Guest  and  we  were 
the  Honored  Clan  at  the  Tidewater 
Games  this  year.  We  will  have  the 
honored  spot  at  the  Orlando  Games 
on  20  January  1996  and  are  hoping 
for  a  large  gathering  of  the  clan  at 
that  event. 


g.  There  are  many  additional  op¬ 
portunities  for  all  of  our  membership 
to  get  involved.  This  coming  year 
will  be  the  perfect  time  for  each  fam¬ 
ily  member  to  do  so. 

2.  Upcoming  Scottish  activities 
were  highlighted  by  various  clan 
members.  These  events  represent 
some  other  ways  for  each  of  us  to  get 
involved  in  our  Scottish  heritage.  It 
was  noted  that  as  we  each  became 
involved  a  little  bit  we  were  making 
Clan  Henderson  stronger  than  it  al¬ 
ready  was.  Tom  Henderson  reported 
on  several  activities  including  his 
school  visits. 

3.  The  Henderson  root  family 
project  is  continuing  with  informa¬ 
tion  coming  from  manv  sources 
David  Rote’s  work  will  serve  two 
purposes.  The  full  story  will  become 
a  part  of  the  Convenors  Handbook 
and  published  in  booklet  form  for 
clan  members. 

4.  Clan  Members  recognized  for 
their  work  in  1995  were  acknowl¬ 
edged. 

New  Members  of  the  Chief’s  Order 
are: 

Robert  H.  Henderson 
Dr.  Henry  McCarl 
Warren  C.  Henderson 
BG  Jefferson  S.  Henderson  II 
Harry  Keifer 

The  1995  Chief’s  Prize  was  awarded 
to: 

Ann  Henderson 

The  Chief’s  Youth  Award  went  to 
Highland  dancer, 

Kimberly  Miles 

5.  Rex  Maddox  presented  the  finan¬ 
cial  report  for  the  Treasurer. 

Several  issues  were  discussed  in¬ 
cluding  the  importance  of  member¬ 
ship  renewals  and  the  need  for  a  an¬ 
nual  budget  from  each  Commissioner. 

Each  officer  must  also  address  the 
cost  of  doing  business  so  that  a  plan  * 
may  be  developed  for  operations. 
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Capital  acquisition  such  as  ban¬ 
ners  and  sashes,  as  well  as  clan  fees 
at  Games,  were  discussed. 

6.  Harry  Keifer  reported  that  we 
have  1297  families  as  of  21  October 
1995. 

7.  Clan  Genealogist  Horace  Loftin 
presented  a  report  on  the  status  of 
our  database. 

8.  Rex  Maddox  presented  a  report 
on  the  status  of  the  Bodyguard.  His 
newest  appointments  were  Jeff  Hen¬ 
derson  III  in  South  Pacific  Region 
and  Tony  Martin  in  Southeastern  Re¬ 
gion. 

Additional  members  are  needed  if 
the  Bodyguard  is  to  fulfill  its  mis¬ 
sion. 

Rex  reminds  Commissioners  that 
candidates  for  the  Bodyguard  must 
be  submitted  to  him  for  appoint¬ 
ment. 

9.  In  THE  AREA  of Youth  Activities,  we 
are  finding  more  young  Hendersons 
are  involved  in  Scottish  activities  or 
are  interested  in  getting  involved. 

Youth  Commissioner  Deanna 
Weymuth  requests  each  of  us  let  our 


Commissioners  know  of  these 
young  people  and  that  she  be  told  of 
their  participation  in  events. 

She  wants  to  keep  in  touch  and  to 
make  sure  that  we  recognize  their  ac¬ 
tivities. 

10.  David  reviewed  the  Glencoe 
Project  and  the  possibility  of  pur¬ 
chasing  the  Fordell  Castle.  There 
was  a  lively  discussion  both  during 
and  after  the  meeting.  A  form  was 
made  available  for  contributions  to 
the  Henderson  Stone  project. 

♦♦♦ 

Danny  opened  the  floor  to  com¬ 
ments  from  the  membership. 

1.  Horace  Loftin  pointed  out  that 
the  unique  circumstance  of  having 
our  High  Commissioner  as  a  mem¬ 
ber  of  the  executive  board  was  be¬ 
cause  he  was  the  past  president. 

Horace  recommended  that  the 
High  Commissioner  should  hold  an 
ex  officio  position  on  the  executive 
board  and  he  was  supported  in  the  rec¬ 
ommendation  by  the  membership. 

2.  Warren  Henderson  made  a  mo¬ 
tion  that  one-half  of  money  made 


from  the  sale  of  Henderson  goods 
should  remain  in  the  area  where  the 
sales  are  made.  The  motion  was  sec¬ 
onded  by  Tony  Martin. 

The  Quartermaster  gave  his  report. 

The  meeting  was  adjourned  at 
2:15  p.m.,  21  October  1995. 

Respectfully  submitted, 

cttawuf,  fj.  Keijpi 

Secretary 

[The  two  issues  presented  during 
the  open  session  will  be  presented  to 
the  executive  board  for  action.] 


Important  Information for  1996  Annual  Qeneral 
Meeting  6-8  Septem6er  in  “Estes  Earf  CO 


In  1996,  the  first  Annual  General  Meeting  to  be  held  in 
the  west,  will  be  at  Estes  Park,  CO,  the  weekend  after 
Labor  Day.  It  will  be  held  in  conjunction  with  the 
LONGS  PEAK  SCOTTISH  HIGHLAND  FESTIVAL, 
one  of  the  top  five  Scottish  events  in  the  United  States. 

This  will  be  a  wonderful  opportunity  for  you  to  attend 
this  outstanding  Festival,  the  Clan’s  AGM,  and  to  do  a  bit 
of  sight-seeing  in  beautiful  Colorado.  The  entrance  to 
Rocky  Mountain  National  Park  is  just  four  miles  from 
Estes  Park. 

Plan  now  to  attend.  Our  headquarters  hotel  is:  Nicky’s 
Resort  (only  2  miles  from  the  games  site),  1350  West  US 
34,  Estes  Park,  CO  80517.  (Telephone:  1-800-323-0031) 
A  block  of  rooms  (each  with  one  queen  size  bed  for  two 
persons)  have  been  set  aside  for  Clan  Henderson  members 
but  need  to  be  booked  before  March  31, 1996.  Upgrades  to 
two  double  beds  or  a  two  bedroom  suite  etc.,  can  be  dis¬ 
cussed  with  resort  when  you  call  in  your  reservation. 

On  Saturday  the  group  will  gather  in  the  private  meet¬ 
ing  room  at  Nicky’s  for  a  social  hour  (5:30-6:55  p.m.) 
and  then  a  sit  down  dinner  in  the  Resort  Dining  Room  at 
7  p.m.  Cost  of  the  dinner  portion  is  $20  per  person  (in¬ 
cluding  tax  and  gratuity).  Entree  choices  include  prime 
rib,  chicken  cordon  bleu,  and  baked  halibut  steak.  Reser¬ 
vations  for  the  dinner  must  be  made  with  Bob  Henderson 

WinreK  1996 


by  Bob  Henderson 

by  28  August.  (Call  (907)  633-3773  or  write  2730  El 
Rancho  Dr,  Loveland,  CO,  80538)  Specify  your  choice 
of  entree. 

You  need  to  plan  now  to  attend!  Estes  Park  is  a  small 
resort  community  and  the  30,000+  people  attending  tax 
the  accommodations.  If  you  plan  to  attend,  you  must 
make  any  hotel/motel  reservation  early  (April  at  the  lat¬ 
est)  or  you  may  be  forced  to  seek  accommodations  in 
Loveland  or  Ft.  Collins  and  have  a  34-50  mile  commute. 

Be  aware  that  this  is  the  West  and  public  transporta¬ 
tion  is  almost  non  existent.  A  car  is  essential  if  you  plan 
to  visit  scenic  or  historical  locations.  There  are  shuttle 
busses  from  the  airport  to  Estes  Park  and,  on  Saturday 
and  Sunday,  there  will  be  shuttle  buses  from  downtown 
to  the  fairgrounds  and  back,  but  they  are  very  crowed  and 
run  irregularly. 

March  with  us  in  the  Parade  through  Estes  Park.  To 
march  you  must  be  in  Highland  Dress  or  wearing  a 
swatch  of  our  tartan.  Highland  Dress  is  encouraged  for 
all  events.  Since  Estes  Park  is  at  7500  feet  above  sea 
level,  a  sweater  or  jacket  for  the  evening  Tattoo  is  recom- 
mended. 

Details  about  an  AGM  packet  will  be  in  the  next  An 
Canach. 


Sourb  WesT 
Region  will  Inosi 
The  1996  AGM 
in  Esres  Pank. 
It  is  a  small 
Town  and  you 
must  make  youn. 
decision  now  to 
anend!  Call 
Bob  H endenson 
if  you  need 
mone  info. 
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Qamcs,  festivaCs,  and  Qathcrings 


Northeastern 

Region 
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King  Alfred’s  Faire 

by  Paul  Roy  Henderson 

The  King  Alfred’s  Faire  was  held 
on  11  September  1995  on  the 
Alfred  Commons  of  Alfred  University.  It 
was  in  fact,  more  of  a  Renaissance  fair 
than  anything  else,  but  we,  the  Scotia, 
overshadowed  everybody  else. 

I  went  with  the  idea  of  scouting, 
plain  old  reconnaissance  if  you  will,  to 
see  if  this  was  something  that  we 
should  be  involved  with.  I  have  never 
attended  a  Renaissance  Fair  of  this 
type  before,  and  I  had  no  idea  what  the 
S.C.A.  was  all  about.  I’m  not  a  joiner 
and  if  it  isn’t  Scottish,  it  isn’t  an  event 
that  I  would  feel  on  comfortable 
ground  with.  This  is  why  this  is  a  non¬ 
report.  I  didn’t  go  as  a  representative 
of  Clan  Henderson  Society,  just  as  a 
harmless  old  man  in  a  Kilt.  Next  year 
will  be  different.. 

John  was  there  for  the  new  Shire 
of  S.C.A.  for  Allegany  County,  one 
that  he  was  involved  in  founding. 

John  was  there  as  a  Gallowglass,  I 
was  just  there,  and  Brother  Adonis 


HHP 

Brother  Adonis,  Northeastern  Region  Commissioner  Paul 
Roy  Henderson,  and  Bodyguard  Leader  John  McHenry. 
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was  there  as  just  another  member  of 
one  of  the  local  religions.  Because 
this  is  a  College  town  with  three 
Universities  in  it,  we  have  every¬ 
thing  from  traditional  Catholic,  to 
black  Wiccia,  and  everything  in  be¬ 
tween — Protestant,  Jewish,  Muslim, 
and  anything  else  you  happen  to  run 
across  in  your  travels. 

If  you  pick  a  race  of  peoples, 
chances  are  one  of  them  is  in  this 
town  studying  something.  That’s  one 
of  the  many  charms  of  this  event,  a 
chance  to  meet  people  of  diverse 
backgrounds  on  neutral  ground.  So 
much  for  the  politics  of  the  region. 
They’re  not  important  in  the  great 
scheme  of  things,  only  another 
Game  is  important.  I  will  do  this  af¬ 
fair  next  year. 


Mid  €ast 
Region 


1995  Frederick  County 
Scottish  Expo 

by  Steve  Henderson 

This  is  a  fairly  young  event  that 
has  gotten  better  each  year. 
Clan  Henderson  was  one  of  the  first 
clans  to  participate  a  few  years  ago 
when  the  festival  got  organized,  so 
we  were  again  given  a  premier  loca¬ 
tion  to  attract  visitors  and  to  observe 
all  the  games  and  music.  This  year 
we  finally  had  some  Henderson 
cousins  drop  by  the  tent  to  say  hi. 
(They  must  be  pretty  scarce  up  in 
north-central  Maryland).  Janeil 
Henderson  and  Rex  Maddox  and  I 
set  up  the  displays  and  visited  with 
the  record  crowds  browsing  along 
the  row  of  clans. 

The  highlight  of  this  festival  has 
always  been  the  Saturday  evening 
concert.  This  year’s  concert  featured 
beautiful  fiddling  by  Bonnie 
Rideout,  plus  hours  of  boisterous 
music  from  assorted  rowdy  musi¬ 


cians.  Their  performance  concluded 
with  possibly  the  oddest  rendition 
ever  of  the  “Unicorn  Song”  backed 
up  by  an  ad-hoc  pantomime  troupe 
of  mimes  and  can-can  dancers. 

The  weather,  location,  and  food 
were  all  great,  and  a  good  time  is  al¬ 
ways  had  by  all.  Hope  to  see  you 
there  next  year. 


Alexandria  Scottish 
Heritage  Fair 


by  Jefferson  Henderson  II,  FSA  Scot 

The  sixth  Alexandria  Scottish 
Heritage  Fair  was  held  on  Sep¬ 
tember  16,  1995,  in  Fort  Ward  Park, 
Alexandria,  Virginia.  We  Hender¬ 
sons  have  a  great  stake  in  the  event 
because  Clan  Henderson  Society 
members  have  been  in  key  leader¬ 
ship  roles  since  the  Fair  began.  The 
Fair  this  year  was  a  great  success. 
Great  publicity  brought  out  a  crowd 
estimated  at  over  7,000  people.  Also, 
the  weather  was  cloudy,  but  the  tem¬ 
perature  was  just  right.  Because  of 
the  large  crowd,  we  had  about  a  100 
visitors  at  our  tent. 

Clan  members  that  were  present 
were  Russell,  Judy,  Thomas,  Dor¬ 
othy,  Doris,  Bill,  Cathy,  Jefferson  II, 
Nancy,  Tim,  Lynnae,  Elliot  and  Kate 
Henderson.  Also,  Craig,  Dorothy, 
Erin  and  Stephen  Doolittle;  John  and 
Katie  Hobday,  Rex  and  Pat  Maddox, 
Jamie,  Katie,  Linda  and  Richard 
Goodwin,  Ron  and  Linda 
MacDonald,  Joan  Weiss,  and  Christi 
Heston.  James  M.  Pettitt  III  joined 
our  Society  and  Erin  Heston  re¬ 
newed  her  membership. 

Jeff  II  and  Nancy  saw  old  friends 
from  many  years  back  when  our 
Clan  tent  was  on  the  field  near  the 
Lamonds.  They  had  a  great  reunion 
with  John  and  Cora  Lamond.  Jeff 
and  Nancy  also  managed  to  get  two 
friends  from  church,  Roger  and 
Mary  Hartman  introduced  to  the 
Lamond  Clan.  Nancy  and  Larry 
Allen  former  neighbors  of  Nancy 
and  Jeff  plus  friends  of  many  years, 
Judy  and  Herb  Kalish  spent  time  in 
the  tent.  Activities  at  the  Fair  are  be- 
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Janeil  Henderson  joined  Gareth  MacKenzie  in  telling  stories 
of  Scotland  at  the  Alexandria  Scottish  Heritage  Fair. 


ing  covered  in  another  article,  so 
please  look  for  it.  Be  sure  to  attend 
the  Fair  in  1996.  It  is  a  great  event! 

The  1995  Richmond 
Highland  Games  and 
Celtic  Festival 

by  Rex  and  Pat  Maddox 
eld  for  the  first  time  on  the 
weekend  of  27-29  October, 
these  Games  were  not  attended  by  a 
Convenor  for  Clan  Henderson.  Pat 
and  I  had  decided  to  attend,  at  the 
urging  of  several  friends  who  were 
part  of  the  organizing  group,  and 
found  a  well  planned  event  at  the 
Virginia  State  Fairgrounds  at  Straw¬ 
berry  Hill.  We  did  not  anticipate  any 
activity  other  than  possibly  COSCA 
support  and  the  opportunity  to  just 
walk  around  and  “enjoy”  a  Games. 

The  festival  opening  ceremonies 
were  held  in  the  Classic  Amphitheatre 
on  the  Fairgrounds  and  included  an 
impressive  Presentation  of  Colors  and 
Tartan  flags.  Mr.  Donnie  MacDonald 
was  the  Honored  Person  and  presided 
over  the  event.  This  ceremony  was  fol¬ 
lowed  by  entertainment  performed  by 
Richmond’s  own“Andy  and  Cindy,” 
who  are  renowned  local  entertainers  and 
who  sang  several  Irish  Celtic  numbers. 
They  were  followed  by  one  of  the 
biggest  torrential  downpours  ex¬ 
perienced  in  this  part  of  Virginia  in 
many  a  year. 

Nearly  an  hour  passed  before  the 
rain  stopped  and  the  stage  could  be 
mopped  and  generally  cleaned  up  for 
KeltiKatz,  a  Richmond  group  who 
provided  several  Celtic  folk  songs. 
The  highlight  of  the  evening,  how¬ 
ever,  was  a  group  known  as  Cherish 
The  Ladies.  An  excellent  premier 
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all-woman  en¬ 
semble  who 
played  and  sang 
their  traditional 
Irish  music  for 
over  an  hour. 
The  group  has 
four  world  class 
step  dancers 
who  left  the  au¬ 
dience  on  their 
feet  and  breath¬ 
less!  An  excel¬ 
lent  show! 

The  field  was  still  wet  and 
muddy  on  Saturday  morning,  but 
eighteen  Clans  were  present  and 
had  been  joined  by  an  Irish  fam¬ 
ily  Association  and  the  Welsh 
Society.  We  came  across  friend  and 
entertainer  Carl  Peterson  struggling 
to  put  up  a  tent  and  assisted  him  in 
his  efforts.  There  appeared  to  be 
plenty  of  space  available  and  ven¬ 
dors  were  spread  throughout  the 
grounds — numerous  food  purveyors 
and  over  twenty  goods  vendors  in¬ 
cluding  several  not  seen  at  any  previ¬ 
ous  games  or  festivals.  An  excellent 
selection  of  goods  and  some  won¬ 
derful  new  food  delights  including  a 
new  Richmond  micro-brewery.  It 
was  evident  the  organizers  had  taken 
a  good  look  at  the  traditional  and  had 
ventured  into  new  and  exciting  areas 
for  Scottish  Games  vending  activi¬ 
ties. 

We  contacted  the  staff  Clan  repre¬ 
sentative  to  see  if  we  could  set  up  a 
COSCA  table  somewhere  in  the 
Clan  area  and  were  offered  a  tent  for 
a  “no-show”  Clan.  This  site  proved 
to  be  an  opportune  location  and  over 
seventy-five  people  either  filled  out 
cards  or  were  directly  referred  to  at¬ 
tending  Clans.  Sunday’s  activities 
were  equally  as  provident  with  fifty 
more  people  taking  advantage  of  the 
COSCA  referral  service.  One  item 
of  particular  interest,  however,  is  the 
fact  that  we  were  not  approached  by 
a  single  person  of  Henderson  heri¬ 
tage  during  our  two  days  of  COSCA 
activity. 

The  Richmond  Games  will  con¬ 
tinue  to  build  and  will  become  one  of 
the  more  important  Scottish  events 
in  the  Mid  Atlantic  Region.  There  is, 
however,  doubt  as  to  whether  atten¬ 
dance  by  our  Clan  would  be  benefi¬ 


cial  unless  there  was  a  concerted  ef¬ 
fort  to  contact  the  many  Henderson 
families  in  the  Richmond  area  and 
gamer  their  participation. 

Hendersons  Participate 
in  Arlington  National 
Cemetery  Dedication 

by  Jeff  Henderson  II,  FSA  Scot 
n  3  November  1995,  President 
William  Jefferson  Clinton 
dedicated  a  Memorial  Cairn  in  Ar¬ 
lington  National  Cemetery.  The  Me¬ 
morial  Cairn  honors  the  270  victims 
who  perished  in  the  terrorist  bomb¬ 
ing  of  Pan  American  Flight  103  on  2 
December  1988.  The  explosion  oc¬ 
curred  over  Lockerbie,  Scotland. 
Clan  Henderson  Society  members 
Jeff  and  William  Henderson  along 
with  Jerry  Zillion,  were  three  of  the 
24  ushers  from  the  Washington,  D.C. 
St.  Andrew’s  Society  who  assisted  at 
the  ceremony.  Nancy  Henderson  and 
Mary  Henderson  from  Denver, 
Colorado  were  also  present  at  the 
dedication. 

The  cairn  is  located  behind  the 
Custis  Lee  Mansion  in  the  Cemetery. 
It  consists  of  270  stones,  one  for 
each  person  lost  in  the  disaster.  Each 
stone  fits  together  to  form  a  circular 
tower  eight  feet  wide  at  the  base,  ta¬ 
pering  to  a  height  of  eleven  feet.  The 
Continued  on  page  16 


Jeff  Henderson  II  standing  in  front  of  the  Me¬ 
morial  Cairn  in  Arlington  National  Cemetery. 
The  Cairn  was  built  to  honor  the  270  victims  of 
Pan  Am  flight  103.  The  plane  exploded  over 
Lockerbie,  Scotland,  on  21  December  1988. 
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Laim  stones  were  cut  from  L'orsehill 
Quarry  which  is  approximately  eight 
miles  southeast  of  Lockerbie.  The 
subtle  pink  sandstone  has  long  been 
valued  around  the  world  and  has 
been  used  to  create  many  important 
structures  including  the  base  of  the 
Statue  of  Liberty. 

The  Rt.  Honorable  Sir  Hector 
Monro  represented  Scotland  at  the 
ceremony.  Also  present  were 
Attoney  General  Janet  Reno,  Secre¬ 
tary  of  State  Warren  Christopher, 
and  Senator  Theodore  Kennedy. 


Southeastern 

Region 


Scottish  American 
Society  and  Boy  Scouts 
of  Chickasaw  District 

by  Kevin  “Caber  Maker”  Henderson 

On  14  October  1995  Tom 
Buckalew,  Roderick  MacLeod, 
Gordon  Tyson,  Harry  Kiefer,  Kevin 
Henderson,  Matt  Kiefer,  and  Eddie 
DelValle  represented  the  SAS  in  a 
demonstration  of  the  Scottish  High¬ 
land  games  for  around  300  Boy 
Scouts  at  the  Lutheran  Woods  Park 
in  Lake  County,  Florida. 

Rod  and  Eddie  demonstrated  the 
modem  sport  of  soccer.  Eddie  is  the 
coach  for  the  girls  soccer  team  for 
Dr.  Phillips  High  School. 


Edwin  Hendricks,  Coiy  Hendricks,  Steve  Carter,  Horace  Lofi 
Harry  Keifer,  George  Henderson,  Tony  Martin.  In  front:  "Shor 
Henderson,  Matt  Keifer,  and  Rex  Madddox 
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Tom,  Gordon,  Harry,  and  Kevin 
demonstrated  the  caber  toss,  weight 
toss,  hammer  throw,  and  the  stone  of 
strength.  The  caber  was  grown  and 
cut  by  Kathleen  Henderson.  De¬ 
barked  and  sanded  to  its  special  10' 
8"  length  and  81  pound  weight  for 
the  boy  scouts  by  Kevin  Henderson. 

Matt,  who  was  grade  four  piper  of 
the  day  in  the  1995  Orlando  games 
was  our  Piper  of  the  day  and  played 
before  and  between  the  sessions. 

Harry  and  Matt  drove  for  2-1/2 
hours  from  Sarasota  to  attend  this 
event.  Harry  is  the  Florida  Convenor 
for  Clan  Henderson,  the  Honored 
Clan  for  the  1-6  Orlando  Games.  We 
appreciate  this  kind  of  involvement 
from  Clan  Henderson  in  events  lead¬ 
ing  up  to  the  1996  Games. 

The  Chickasaw  district  scouts 
and  scoutmasters  participated  in  any 
event  they  wished,  being  assisted  by 
a  Kilt  clad  Scottish  athlete.  The 
caber  proved  to  be  more  difficult 
then  it  looked.  However  our  own 
President  of  the  SAS  had  two  tosses 
of  12  o’clock. 

The  soccer  demonstration  was  so 
popular  that  when  it  came  time  for 
the  scouts  to  rotate  to  the  next  ses¬ 
sion  some  tried  to  lag  behind  to  con¬ 
tinue  to  play  soccer. 

Tom  had  his  map  of  Scotland  and 
the  book  of  Scottish  names,  and  was 
answering  many  questions  about 
Scottish  heritage  for  the  scouts. 

After  a  fine  lunch  provided  by  the 
scouts  in  a  shelter  out  of  the  hot  sun, 
the  tug-of-war  commenced.  The 
scoutmasters  squared  off  against 
each  other  first,  and  then  the  boy 
scouts  divided  up  amongst  them¬ 
selves  and  tugged  for  the  top  honor. 
After  more  demonstration  and  pip¬ 
ing  and  personal  attempts  at  most 
every  event  by  almost  every  scout, 
the  rain  came. 

We  bid  farewell  to  a  fine  group  of 
ladies  and  gentlemen  and  received  a 
hearty  thank  you  from  all  of  the 
Chickasaw  District  Scouts.  We  will 
most  certainly  see  some  of  these  fine 
ladies  and  gentlemen  at  the  1996 
Highland  games. 


far  South 
Region 


Seventh  Annual  Days  of 
the  Scots 


John  Knox  Ranch 
(Presbyterian  Hill  Country, 
Blanco  River  Retreat) 


by  B.B.  Shuffler 


The  autumnal  equinox  (first  day 
of  fall)  brought  a  chilly,  clear 
Texas  Hill  Country  dawn  the  week 
end  of  23  September.  The 
cookhouse  in  the  pavilion  building 
was  very  busy  preparing  what  one 
must  refer  to  as  “Country  Gourmet” 
food.  This  gathering  place  near 
Fischer,  Texas,  about  equidistant 
from  Austin  and  San  Antonio  un¬ 
doubtedly  has  the  best  food  we  have 
experience  at  a  Scottish  Festival,  bar 
none,  including  homemade  chicken 
pasties  and  shortbread. 


This  gathering  was  moved  this 
year  from  a  ranch  at  Hunt,  Texas  to 
this  location,  prompting  this  first 
Clan  Henderson  participation. 

This  ranch  provides  excellent 
fields  for  games,  and  meeting  facili¬ 
ties  (indoor  and  outdoor)  very  appro¬ 
priate  for  concerts,  seminars, 
ceilidhs,  and  Kirk. 


A  somewhat  unique-in  our  expe¬ 
rience-format  was  used,  with  a  din¬ 
ner  and  concert  on  Friday  evening; 
five  first-rate  Scottish  Studies  Semi¬ 
nars  Saturday  morning  by  professors 
from  Glasgow  University,  Trinity 
University  (San  Antonio),  Rice  Uni¬ 
versity  (Houston), The  University  of 
Texas  (Austin);  opening  of  Clan  and 
Vendor  tents  at  noon  Saturday;  Scot¬ 
tish  dancing,  music,  entertainment, 
and  games  Saturday  afternoon;  din¬ 
ner  and  Ceilidh  Saturday  evening; 
and  Kirkin’  O’  the  Tartans  with  the 
Iona  Morning  Prayer  Service  Sun¬ 
day  morning. 

The  Clan  Henderson  tent  was  set 
up  and  staffed  by  H.L.  “Short”  and 
Marge  Henderson  of  Irving,  Texas, 
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“Shorty”  Henderson  carries  the  Hender¬ 
son  tartan  at  the  Iona  Prayer  Service. 


and  Bill  and  Kassie  Shuffler  of  Fort 
Worth.  A  high  point  of  tent  activity 
was  a  visit  from  Temple  and  Wanda 
Henderson  from  Ingram,  near 
Kerrville,  Texas. 

Temple  provided  the  sheep  dog 
demonstration  for  the  games,  and  his 
wife  is  working  on  their  genealogy. 
He  couldn’t  wear  his  newly  acquired 
Henderson  cap  during  his  demon¬ 
stration  —  his  dogs  wouldn’t  know 
him  since  he  always  wears  a  cow¬ 
boy  hat  when  working  with  them! 
Maybe  we  can  get  some  Tartan  on 
him  next  time!  We  discussed  gene¬ 
alogy  and  have  sent  historic  infor¬ 
mation  on  a  Henderson  family  in 
Concho  County  in  West  Texas  which 
appears  to  tie  in  with  their  line  with 
common  locations,  names,  and  pro¬ 
genitors  who  served  as  Texas  Rang¬ 
ers  in  the  mid-to-late  1800’s 

Once  again,  the  table  out  front 
with  the  Tartan  Map  with  list  of  septs 
of  the  clans,  Black’s  THE  SUR¬ 
NAMES  OF  SCOTLAND,  and  the 
Council  of  Scottish  Clans  and  Asso¬ 
ciations  (COSCA)  surname/clan 
cross  reference  was  the  top  drawing 
card,  in  spite  of  a  computerized 
“names  service”  vendor  adjacent  to 
us.  Thanks  again  to  Bob  Henderson 
of  Loveland,  Colorado,  for  showing 
us  this  technique! 

The  Austin  Scottish  Country 
Dancers  provided  outstanding  enter¬ 
tainment  at  the  Saturday  evening 
Ceilidh.  More  importantly,  they  had 
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a  large  portion  of  the  attendees  par¬ 
ticipating  under  the  excellent  in¬ 
struction  and  demonstration  of 
“Torf”  and  Sarah  Torfason  of  Austin. 

This  event  should  increase  in  atten¬ 
dance  in  forthcoming  years  with  the 
proximity  to  cities  such  as  Austin  and 
San  Antonio.  We  look  forward  to  get¬ 
ting  more  of  the  “Hidden  Hender¬ 
sons”  of  Texas  out  to  such  events  and 
in  to  membership  in  the  Clan  Society. 


k 


South  West 
Region 


A  Night  to  Remember 
in  Colorado 

by  Bob  Henderson 

South  West  Region’s  Peggy  Zanin 
was  elected  Chieftain  of  the 
850-member  St.  Andrews  Society  of 
Colorado.  At  their  St.  Andrews  Ball 
on  November  18th  a  special  surprize 
awaited  her,  but  let  her  tell  the  story. 
“  ...When  I  first  became  Chieftain, 
the  Country  Dancers  were  teasing 
me  about  what  they  were  to  call  me: 
Chieftainess, Madam  Chieftain, etc. 
They  finally  decided  on  “Warrior 
Queen”  (  the  comedians).  Without 
telling  anyone  of  their  plans  they 
made  targes  with  the  Henderson 
crest.  They  borrowed  swords  from 
the  Highland  Dancers  and  six 
women  marched  in  accompanied  by 
a  piper  and  followed  by  six  men.  The 
MC  just  about  had  a  heart  attack  as 
he  had  no  idea  what  was  going  on 
and  his  schedule  was  already  run¬ 
ning  a  little  behind.  The  women 
formed  a  set  and  the  leader  of  the 
group  shouted  out  “Hail  to  our  War¬ 
rior  Queen.”  They  passed  the  swords 
and  targes  to  the  men  who  knelt  be¬ 
hind  them  as  they  danced  the  “Reel 
of  the  51st The  irony  of  the  dance 
is  that  it  was  created  in  a  prisoner  of 
war  camp  by  the  51st  Division  as  a 
means  of  exercise  and  maintaining 
their  cultural  identity.  It  is  tradition¬ 
ally  danced  by  all  men.  There  was  a 
wee  bit  of  concern  that  some  of  the 
“old  guard”  would  take  offense,  and 


Bill  and  Kassie  Shuffler,  Marge  and  “Shorty”  Henderson  at 
7th  Annual  Days  of  the  Scots — Shorty  donned  his  kilt  later. 


they  might  have,  but  no  one  has  said 
anything  negative  and  many  shrieked 
with  delight  (including  me).” 


The  1995  Canmore 
Highland  Games 

3  September  1995 

by  Andrew  McMillan 

The  fifth  annual  Canmore  High¬ 
land  Games,  in  Canmore, 
Alberta;  started  off  with  a  cool,  clear, 
sunny  morning.  The  weather  was 
forecast  for  a  hot  and  sunny  Labour 
Day  long  week-end.  Yesterday  when 
Doreen  and  I  arrived  in  Canmore  to 
set-up  our  tent  in  the  campground 
the  day  was  beautifully  sunny  and 

Continued  on  page  18 


Country  Dancers  salute  Peggy  Zanin,  their  “Warrior 
Queen,”  at  the  St.  Andrews  Ball  in  Colorado. 
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Andrew  MacMillian  at  the  Henderson  table  in  Canmore. 


Continued  from  page  17 

hot,  the  first  good  weekend  this  sum¬ 
mer  in  southern  Alberta. 

By  8  o’clock  we  had  decided  not 
to  put  up  the  tent,  instead  we  would 
just  use  our  table.  We  were  just  in¬ 
side  the  east  gate  so  we  were  guaran¬ 
teed  at  least  a  third  of  all  spectators 
and  most  of  the  competitors  would 
pass  our  table. 


My  Mom,  Jill  (Henderson) 
McMillan,  was  out  for  the  Games 
and  helped  out  during  the  day  by 
looking  after  the  table  from  time  to 
time  so  I  could  get  out  to  see  the 
sights,  too. 

Canmore  is  a  tourist  oriented 
town  and  people  would  come  and  go 
to  the  Game  site  and  then  return  to 
town  for  coffee  or  a  bite  to  eat  as  the 
downtown  is  only  a  block  or  two 
away.  Trying  to  guess  just  how  many 
spectators  were  at  the  Games  is  diffi¬ 
cult  but  I  would  say  in  the  4000  to 
4500  neighbourhood  would  not  be 
too  far  off. 

We  had  17  people  sign  in  to  our 
guest  book.  Hendersons  from 
Canmore,  Calgary,  Edmonton, 
Saskatoon,  and  Vernon  are  among 
these.  One  of  the  Hendersons  is  of 
Swedish  decent  and  she  didn’t  real¬ 
ize  that  it  was  a  surname  for  Scots  as 
well.  She  noted  that  she  is  one  of 
“The  Original  Swedish  Hender¬ 
sons.” 


We  also  made  contact  with  three 
of  the  Hendersons  from  Calgary, 
they  indicated  they  have  a  good  size 
family  in  the  Calgary  area.  They 
took  membership  forms,  hopefully 0T* 
they  will  join. 

Around  7  p.m.  we  made  our  way 
to  the  Ceilidh.  It  was  starting  to  fill 
up.  The  food  was  good  however  it 
was  expensive  for  the  portion 
served.  The  beverages  were  afford¬ 
able  and  plentiful.  The  entertainment 
was  uplifting.  A  good  time  all  in  all. 

For  those  of  you  who  will  be  in 
the  Canmore  area  next  year,  Septem¬ 
ber  1,  1996,  is  the  date  for  the  6th 
Canmore  Highland  Games.  For 
more  information  just  contact  me  at; 
(403)  686-6909  or  4419  Richardson 
Way  SW,  Calgary,  AB,  T3E  7B6. 


The  1  995  U.S.  National  Mod  fea 
turing  competions  in  Gaelic  po¬ 
etry  and  song  was  hosted  by  the 
Ligonier  Highland  Games.  It  was  a 
pleasure  to  welcome  Dr.  Robert  T. 
Henderson,  who  opened  the  Mod 
with  the  stirring  music  of  the  bag¬ 
pipes.  Bob,  who  is  the  convenor  for 
Clan  Henderson  at  Ligonier,  teaches 
semantics  and  has  studied  Gaelic. 

Once  again,  the  Mod  brought  to¬ 
gether  the  old  and  new  worlds  of 
Scotland  and  Nova  Scotia.  Adjudica¬ 
tor  Catriona  Parsons,  from  the  Isle  of 
Lewis  in  the  Outer  Hebrides,  is  a 
noted  Gaelic  educator  at  St.  Francis 
Xavier  University  and  the  Gaelic 
College  in  Nova  Scotia. 

Gaelic  singer  Norman 
MacKinnon,  1994  Gold  Medalist  at 
Scotland's  National  Mod,  came  from 


Glasgow  as  a  special  guest  per¬ 
former  at  the  U.S.  Mod.  Frances 
MacEachen,  our  second  special 
guest,  came  from  Mabou,  Nova 
Scotia.  She  is  the  founding  editor  of 
Am  Braighe,  the  acclaimed  newspa¬ 
per  from  the  heart  of  Gaelic  Cape 
breton.  Frances  shared  her  publica¬ 
tions  and  delighted  the  audience 
with  her  traditional  Scottish  step¬ 
dancing. 

The  competion  presented  a  rich 
variety  of  poetry  and  song  in  the  an¬ 
cient  Celtic  language  of  Scotland. 
Margaret  Carcharie,  a  student  at 
Wooster  College  in  Ohio,  and  Will¬ 
iam  Cassidy  of  Alexandria,  Virginia, 
won  top  honors  in  Solo  Singing. 
First  place  in  Gaelic  Poetry  Recita¬ 
tion  was  awarded  to  Rodrick 
Mitchell  of  Washington,  D.C. 


A  Gaelic  Jam  Session  on  stage  af¬ 
ter  the  Mod  featured  Scottish  Harp 
Champion  Sue  Richards,  Master 
Fiddler  Alasdair  Fraser,  Mod  guests 
Norman  MacKinnon  and  Frances 
MacEachen,  and  Mac-talla,  the 
Washington  area  Gaelic  Singers. 

The  Mod  weekend  concluded 
with  Catriona  Parsons'  wonderful 
workshop.  However,  there  were  still 
prizes  to  be  sent  out  to  the  winners  of 
the  innovative  Mail-in  Mod.  The 
Prose  competition  reached  out  to 
Gailic  learners  across  the  country. 
Students  in  locations  as  distant  as 
Alaska,  North  Carolina,  and  Illinois 
were  as  close  as  the  mail  box. 

If  you  would  like  to  be  on  the^ps 
Mod  mailing  list,  please  drop  me  a 
note  at  4710  Essex  Avenue,  Chevy 
Chase,  MD  20815. 
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An  Canach 


Ifouth  Activities 

by  Deanna  E.  Weymuth 
dew@sound.net 


Tis  the  season  for  feasting,  St. 

Andrews  Society  Dinners, 
Burns  Dinners  and  generally  remi¬ 
niscing.  Tis  the  season  for  telling 
stories  about  the  past. 

I  grew  up  in  with  John  Paris  and 
his  “Roaming  the  Mountain  Col¬ 
umn”  in  The  Asheville  Citizen. 
Some  of  my  family  did  the  same 
things  the  “mountain  folks”  he  wrote 
about,  but  no  one  ever  wrote  it  down 
or  recorded  them  saying  it.  Then 
came  the  Foxfire  Books,  what  was 
so  special  about  them,  my  aunt 
quilted,  Granny  dried  apples  without 
a  dehydrator.  Nobody  wrote  about 
them  or  recorded  it  for  prosperity. 

A  friend  recently  reminded  me 
that  people  are  not  always  with  us 
forever  and  when  they  are  gone  these 
memories  are  gone.  What  I  would 
not  give  for  a  video  or  even  a  tape  of 
Dad  reading  the  Story  of  Jesus  birth 
on  Christmas  Eve,  of  Granny  telling 
about  her  parents,  grandparents, 
aunts  and  uncles,  or  of  an  aunt  mak¬ 
ing  honeysuckle  baskets. 

I  know  we  take  pictures  or  videos 
of  special  events  like  children  per¬ 
forming  at  Highland  games,  the  tod¬ 
dler  and  Grandpa  in  their  matching 
kilts.  We  bought  a  video  camera  last 
spring  and  I  have  used  it  I  thought 
“enough”  this  summer,  I  taped  all  of 
my  daughter  dancing  and  the  walk¬ 
about  in  Alexandria.  I  now  discover 
I  missed  the  really  important  times.  I 
did  not  get  my  uncle  talking  about 
his  family  with  my  husband,  I  did 
not  ask  my  aunt  to  at  least  tell  me 
how  to  make  baskets  and  record  it. 

Parents,  grandparents,  aunts,  and 
uncles,  when  the  video  camera 
comes  out  or  the  tape  recorder,  don’t 
say  “I  can’t  talk  with  that  “thing” 
on.”  Make  opportunities  to  record 
your  memories.  Have  the  family 
over  and  just  talk  about  when  the 
family  left  Scotland,  England,  and 
etc.  If  you  are  separated  by  miles, 
start  a  tape  library  for  your  descen¬ 
dants.  Once  a  month  or  once  a  quar¬ 
ter,  rather  than  writing  send  an  audio 
or  video  tape  sending  greetings  and 
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telling  about  when  you  grew  up, 
what  you  remember  about  your  an¬ 
cestors,  the  first  time  you  saw  the 
child  you  are  writing,  or  your  memo¬ 
ries  of  attending  your  first  Scottish 
games.  Preserve  memories,  if  pos¬ 
sible  don’t  just  write  them  down,  do 
it  more  personally,  tape  them. 

Clan  member  L.D.  Bass,  presi¬ 
dent  of  the  Olde  Mecklenburg  Ge¬ 
nealogical  Society,  recently  made  a 
strong  statement  about  including 
young  people  in  all  aspects  of  their 
cultural  heritage.  Specifically  he 
said,  “Our  society  needs  to  hear 
about  some  of  those  gold  nuggets 
(research)  that  some  of  the  young 
folks  have  been  doing.  Please  en¬ 
courage  your  sons,  daughters  or 
grandchildren  to  share  what  they 
have  found  out  about  their  ancestors. 
I  think  we  can  all  benefit  from  the 
viewpoint  of  a  person  age  16  or 
younger.  Encourage  them  to  submit 
articles.  We  would  like  to  hear  about 
their  successes  and  about  the  prob¬ 
lems  they  have  and  how  we,  the  old 
experienced  gold  miners,  can  help. 
Please  have  them  put  their  names 
and  ages  on  their  articles.” 

This  statement  appeared  in  the 
OMGS  newsletter  and  provided  a 
fitting  balance  to  my  article.  Your 
cultural  heritage  is  important  to  you 
and  to  the  future  of  your  family.  It 
isn’t  just  going  to  Highland  Games 
or  wearing  the  tartan,  but  each  of  you 
must  take  the  opportunity  to  record 
what  you  know  so  that  it  will  not  be 
lost. 

PLEASE  send  addresses  of  pip¬ 
ers,  dancers,  and  athletes.  Please 
don’t  forget  other  youth  who  are  tak¬ 
ing  an  interest  in  things  Scottish.  I 
definitely  want  to  get  post  cards  out 
so  people  can  let  me  know  HOW 
they  are  getting  ready  for  the  compe¬ 
tition  season. 

The  last  item  is  that  I  want  to  re¬ 
mind  youth  of  the  process  for  apply¬ 
ing  for  the  Chief’s  Youth  Award.  The 
Chief’s  Youth  Award  is  for  young 
Hendersons  who  are  studying  Scot¬ 
tish  arts  and  culture.  The  Youth 


Award  process  begins  with  a  letter  of 
application  written  by  the  individual. 
Recommendations  can  be  added  by 
local  convenors,  and  the  whole  pack¬ 
age  is  sent  through  the  Regional 
Commissioner  who  forwards  it  to 
the  president.  So  far  each  recipient 
has  used  their  scholarship  to  attend 
piping  or  dance  camp  during  the 
summer  and  each  has  progressed 
well  as  a  result  of  the  experience. 

^Thank  God  for  dirty  dishes, 

They  hae  a  tale  tae  tell. 

Whilst  ither  folk  gang  hungry 
We've  eaten  verra  well. 

For  hame,  health  an'  happiness 
We  shouldna  mak  a  fuss 
For  by  this  pile  o'  evidence, 
^God's  been  verra  guid  tae  us\ ^ 

‘Meed  a  ‘TaM? 

by  Danny  Henderson 
hile  on  business  in  London 
this  past  spring,  I  had  the  op¬ 
portunity  to  have  a  very  engaging 
and  enlightening  taxi  ride  from 
Gatwick  Airport  to  my  hotel. 

As  I  entered  the  cab  and  intro¬ 
duced  myself,  the  driver  commented 
that  I  had  a  fine  Scottish  name!  His 
name  was  Cliff  MacLachlan,  a  true 
Scot  and  retired  professional  soldier 
who  now  runs  a  taxi  business  and 
plays/teaches  golf  in  his  spare  time. 

Cliff  served  in  the  famed  High¬ 
land  Regiment  for  some  twenty-five 
years  and  fought  alongside  our  Ma¬ 
rines  in  the  Korean  War. 

A  most  engaging  chap,  Cliff  gave 
me  a  very  interesting  verbal  tour  of 
the  sights  as  we  wended  our  way  to 
my  hotel.  He  personally  enjoys  giv¬ 
ing  tours  through  his  cab  company  as 
I  would  recommend  him  for  a  few 
hours  or  a  day  if  your  travels  bring 
you  to  London.  Cliff  can  be  reached 
through  C&S  Cars,  25  Boswell 
Road,  Tilgate  Crawley,  Sussex.  Tele¬ 
phone  @  192517417;  FAX 

0192614573. 


m  m  by  Virginia  Broussard 

Comedy  of ‘Errors 

H anping  Compermons-My  Real  St ony 

Harping  in  competition  is  like  patchwork  quilt  from  snippets  of  his-  I  didn’t  want  to  wrestle  with  Leona 
any  other  endeavor;  there  are  tory,  geography,  and  folklore,  some-  by  myself,  and  one  cramping  ring 

three  basic  rules:  times  with  a  bit  of  imagination  finger  hadn’t  straightened  out  for 

(1)  Show  up.  added.  You  have  to  be  careful  about  two  days.  But  I  guess  I'm  a  racehorse 

(2)  Be  on  time.  that  imagination  part  though;  sooner  at  heart.  When  they’re  taking  me  off 

(3)  Be  prepared.  or  later,  you'll  find  a  judge  who  re-  to  the  glue  factory,  I'll  kick  my  way 

Actually,  rule  2  is  rather  flexible,  ally  does  know  enough  about  back-  out  the  barn  and  lope  toward  the  harp 

Stage  fright  is  a  big  factor  here,  since  ground  to  differentiate  research  from  competition.  At  the  last  minute,  I 

most  folk  harpers  come  late  to  the  tale  spinning.  registered  as  a  competitor, 

instrument.  Being  adults,  they’re  Another  warning:  too  much  detail  Good  fortune  was  with  me.  The 
afraid  of  really  embarrassing  them-  can  be  dangerous.  It’s  lucky  for  me  trophy  didn’t  surprise  me.  (Like  I 

selves  on  stage.  Ergo,  most  competi-  my  last  judge  was  fair-minded  and  said,  showing  up  is  key  —  especially 

tions  are  very  forgiving  of  late  regis-  good  humored.  I  saw  her  eyes  spar-  if  you’re  the  only  competitor  in  a 
trations  to  allow  a  little  extra  time  for  kling  with  mischief  as  I  was  describ-  class.)  But  the  gold  medal  still  has 

coaxing  harpers  to  compete.  ing  the  perfidy  of  the  Campbells  at  me  stymied.  That’s  because  it’s 

Being  prepared  takes  a  bit  more  Glencoe.  How  was  I  to  know  she’d  based  on  a  more  or  less  consistent 

effort,  with  four  basic  steps:  been  elated  to  discover  her  Scottish  standard,  once  harpers  get  beyond 

(1)  Find  an  appropriate  arrange-  roots  that  morning  —  in  a  sept  of  beginner  class, 

ment  you  can  play,  preferably  with  clan  Campbell?  I  had  to  borrow  a  larger  clarsach 

Scottish  ornamentation  (grace  Developing  the  proper  mind  set  than  Roland,  the  lap  harp  I'd  brought 
notes,  etc.)  boils  down  to  accepting  that  some-  with  me.  I  loved  the  touch  of  Juliet, 

(2)  Leam  the  piece.  thing  may  indeed  go  awry,  but  you'll  the  first  harp  offered;  but  my  left^ff* 

(3)  Find  out  something  about  the  handle  it.  I  do  pray  for  a  clear  day  hand  kept  reaching  for  a  string  an 

tune,  so  you  can  introduce  it  to  your  with  constant  temperatures,  though,  octave  below  her  lowest  strand.  So  I 

audience.  I  feel  bedraggled  when  I  tune  under  a  made  a  tour  of  the  games  searching 

(4)  Develop  a  mental  set  so  you  can  dripping  umbrella.  Worse  yet,  the  absent  owner  of  another.  When  I 

keep  on  playing  no  matter  what  changing  temperatures  will  guaran-  struck  the  first  chord  on  stage,  I  real- 

happens.  tee  that  Leona’s  strings  changed  ized  I  needed  a  seat  at  least  two 

Savvy  in  finding  an  arrangement  pitch  moment  to  moment.  So  far  I  inches  closer  to  the  ground;  Rose  is 

largely  consists  of  knowing  which  haven’t  had  to  play  around  a  string  almost  identical  to  Leona  —  but 


mail-order  catalogues  to  read,  and  that  broke  just  before  time  to  per¬ 
learning  the  piece  itself  usually  isn’t  form.  I  understand  it’s  challenging 
that  much  of  a  problem.  I  memorize  and  exciting,  but  I  don’t  look  for- 
mine  because  I've  had  no  luck  at  ward  to  adding  that  mishap  to  my 
keeping  music  on  a  stand  during  store  of  experiences! 

competition.  (Winds  at  Grandfather  Actually,  though,  showing  up  is 
blew  my  music  off  the  stand;  it  fell  the  real  key.  I  strongly  suspect  that  I 

off  at  Stone  Mountain.)  Anyway,  took  home  my  first  gold  medal  from 
what  folk  harper  admits  to  learning  the  Grandfather  Mountain  Games 
music  from  a  printed  page?  It  doesn’t  largely  because  that  particular 
fit  well  with  the  bardic  image!  convenor  really  did  like  to  encour- 

Background  of  the  tunes  —  un-  age  out-of-town  attendees,  and  even 
less  the  arranger  provides  them  —  more  so  because  I  was  the  only  per- 


usually  requires  piecing  a  small  son  in  the  beginner  class.  My  begin- 


Gloves  Found,  Are  They  Yours? 

A  pair  of  ladies  gloves  were  left  at 
Claude  and  Ann's  house  after  the 
Ceilidh  on  2  December, 


ner  trophy  came  home  from  the 
Stone  Mountain  Games  with  me  the 
year  I  was  just  at  the  edge  of  playing 
too  long  to  be  in  the  class. 

This  year,  I  didn’t  plan  to  com¬ 
pete  at  Stone  Mountain.  I  hadn’t 
played  outside  my  lessons  for  a  year, 


lacks  her  six  inch  long  legs.  My  fin¬ 
gers  came  close  to  calling  a  “sit 
down”  strike  during  “Glenlivet”;  af¬ 
ter  the  first  phrase  of  “Massacre  at 
Glencoe”,  my  inner  ear  went  silent. 
I’d  rate  it  as  one  of  my  worst  perfor¬ 
mances,  except  that  I  shone  in  recov¬ 
ering  from  errors  —  I  had  lots  of  op¬ 
portunities  to  demonstrate  that  skill 
that  day. 

I  received  my  highest  rating  ever. 
Go  figure.  And  I'll  let  you  know 
when  I  win  another  trophy.  Prob¬ 
abilities  being  what  they  are,  I'll  find 
a  semiprofessional  competition  with 
no  other  entrants  in  five  years  or  so. 
Winning  the  Amateur  Trophy  this 
year  means  I  have  to  advance  a  class 
But  I  guess  I  shouldn’t  look  a  gift 
horse  in  the  mouth  —  at  least  not  too 
closely! 
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An  Important  Item  to  Consider 

by  Rex  &  Pat  Maddox 

On  Why  We  Really  TnaveL  ALL  Oven  The  Counmy 

Departure  from  our  Alexandria,  and  offer  some  of  the  finest  French  enjoy  is  foremost  in  those  thoughts, 
Virginia  home  to  attend  any  cuisine  we  have  had  anywhere  in-  and  you  just  happen  to  be  close  to 
sort  of  out  of  town  activity  usually  eluding  France!  Expertly  prepared  Concordia,  Kansas  -  well,  it’s  Bobby 
takes  place  at  noon  which  permits  seafood  with  beef  and  veal  special-  and  Dot’s  for  you!  An  excellent 
plenty  of  “no  rush”  time  for  getting  ties  and  daily  specials  which  include  small  town  cafe  run  for  the  locals  (al- 
the  house  ready  for  its  “no  occu-  appetizers  and  salads  as  well  as  ways  packed  with  a  buffet  on  every 
pancy”  status.  We  started  this  prac-  entree’s.  An  outstanding  wine  list  night  (except  Sunday  closed)  and  ex- 
tice  some  time  ago  when  we  deter-  and  a  small,  private,  area  in  which  a  cellent  prepared  meals.  My  favorite 
mined  there  was  little  (if  any)  need  pre-dinner  cocktail  may  be  enjoyed,  when  in  this  environment  is  chicken 
for  rushing  around  prior  to  departing  This  is  truly  one  of  the  finest  dining  fried  steak  (grew  up  on  it)  and  the 

on  what  we  hoped  was  to  be  an  en-  experiences  you  will  find  anywhere,  preparation  at  Bobby  and  Dot’s  is  the 

joyable  excursion.  In  addition,  we  Kilts  are  always  welcome!  finest  you’ll  find  anywhere,  even 

have  begun  to  plan  our  trips  to  be  at  On  our  Southern  excursions,  we  Texas,  and  with  or  without  the  white 
certain  locations,  which  we  have  often  plan  a  first  night’s  stay  in  gravy!  Now  I  won’t  say  Bobby  and 
found  during  numerous  ventures,  to  Danville,  Virginia.  (Danville,  Vir-  Dot’s  is  the  only  cafe  in  town,  but  it’s 
have  some  of  the  finer  places  to  en-  ginia?  you  say.)  Yes,  it's  one  of  those  certainly  head  and  shoulders  above 
joy  a  good  meal.  Thus  the  purpose  rare  opportunities  today  where  a  the  others. 

for  this  article  and  the  “important  good  lodging  facility  also  enjoys  a  One  other  thing  -  I  can’t  tell  you 
item”  referred  to  above.  good  reputation  as  a  very  fine  restau-  how  many  times  and  in  how  many 

Yes,  we’ve  finally  come  to  that  rant.  Danville  has  the  Stratford  places  we’ve  eaten  at  the  Outback 
point  where  the  enjoyment  of  life  Inn.  Dining  in  an  alcove  which  re-  restaurants  -  could  be  close  to  fifty  - 
can  be  accomplished  in  so  many  sembles  the  wine  cellars  of  France  but  I’ve  never  had  a  steak  there  that 

easy  ways  — one  of  them  being  and  Portugal  and  where  the  local  cui-  was  under  or  overcooked  nor  one 

through  the  partaking  of  a  really  sine  is  an  excellent  experience.  An  which  wasn’t  the  easiest  for  my  old 
good  Epicurean  delight.  As  an  ex-  appetizer  tray  with  cheese  spread  be-  teeth  to  chew.  Always  good  and 
ample,  heading  west,  we  try  to  make  gins  every  dinner  and  the  menu  is  highly  recommended!  Pat’s  favorite 
our  first  night’s  stop  at  either  extensive  with  good  choices  from  is  the  coconut  shrimp  as  an  appetizer 
Beckley,  West  Virginia  or  Frostburg,  each  area  whether  it  be  fish,  fowl  or  (no  dinner,  plenty  here)  She  espe- 
Maryland.  Either  place  has  its  share  beouf.  Their  chicken  cordon  bleu  is  dally  enjoys  the  horseradish  marma- 
of  good  lodging,  with  numerous  lo-  especially  nice,  although  daily  spe-  lade  on  pieces  of  the  loaves  of  dark 
cations  at  Beckley,  while  Frostburg  cials  often  outweigh  this  choice,  bread  served  with  the  (my)  dinners, 
has  an  excellent  Comfort  Inn  where  Wines  are  generally  from  an  Ameri-  Definitely  a  cooperative  effort, 
advance  senior  reservations  can  get  can  list  and  some  good  choices  are 
you  a  30%  discount  on  normal  available  from  the  better  known 
“rack”  rates.  California  wineries.  We  like  this 

BUT,  when  in  Beckley,  go  to  place  for  its  convenience  but  the  din- 
Char,  a  really  very  nice  dining  facil-  ing  room  has  to  be  an  excellent 
ity  overlooking  a  lovely  duck  pond,  choice  in  any  case, 
located  only  a  mile  from  the  center  Should  you  be  heading  North,  say 
of  town  and  which  serves  excellent  to  Fergus,  Ontario  for  the  Games 
American  cuisine.  Evening  specials  there,  try  stopping  in  Altoona,  Penn- 
are  often  worth  trying  and  have  sylvania,  for  the  night  and  going  to 
never  been  disappointing  and  the  the  Allegro  restaurant.  Italian  at  its 
steaks  are  a  house  specialty  and  are  very  finest.  Northern  and  southern 
aged  beef  (wonderful!).  A  nice  wine  dishes  featuring  veal  and  chicken 
list  -  nothing  special,  but  good.  entree’s  as  well  as  the  best  pasta 

If  you  head  west  through  Mary-  (home  made)  you’ll  find  anywhere, 
land,  Frostburg  is  a  definite  stopping  There  are  other  very  fine  dining 
place.  On  the  main  street  of  town,  locations  we  could  recommend,  de- 

about  a  mile  and  a  half  from  the  pending  on  what  you  are  looking  for 
Comfort  Inn,  is  Au  Petit  Paris!  This  in  the  way  of  meals.  If  it’s  plain  old 
outstanding  eatery  has  an  excellent  country  cooking  that’s  on  your  mind 
staff  who  cater  to  your  every  need  and  a  big  plate  of  whatever  it  is  you 
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World  Famous  Artist, 
P.  Buckley  Moss,  Joins 
Clan  Henderson 

By  Jefferson  Henderson  II,  FSA  Scot 

P.  “Pat”  Buckley  Moss,  or  in  real 
life,  Mrs.  Malcolm  Henderson 
and  her  husband  have  joined  Clan 
Henderson  Society.  Malcolm  was 
born  in  Aberdeen,  Scotland. 
Malcolm  told  Claude  and  Jeff  II  that 
when  he  was  young  his  father,  who 
was  a  physician,  moved  to  Southern 
England.  Malcolm  said  that  he  had 
to  wear  his  kilt  to  church  every  Sun¬ 
day  and,  as  a  result  of  this  Scottish 
custom,  he  soon  hated  Sundays. 

We  are  hoping  that  “Pat”  Buckley 
Moss  Henderson  will  paint  a  picture 
of  a  Scotsman  and  Scotswoman 
wearing  kilts  in  the  Henderson  tar¬ 
tan.  If  so,  there  would  be  1000  num¬ 
bered  prints  for  sale.  We  look  for¬ 
ward  to  this  possibility. 


the  material  for  their  shirts  manufac¬ 
tured  specially  for  them  in  Portugal 
and  it  is  not  available  by  the  yard.  If 
anyone  knows  of  a  source  of  Hen¬ 
derson  cotton  flannel  by  the  yard  or 
bolt,  I’d  be  interested  in  hearing 
about  it. 

Wool  plaid  in  the  Henderson  tar¬ 
tan  is  available  in  several  weights 
from  Scottish  Lion  Imports  in  New 
Hampshire,  among  others.  Their 
catalogue  can  be  ordered  by  calling 
(800)  355-7268. 

Sincerely, 

Su^cuute  M.  Jlend&iAott 


(Ed.  note:  This  information  is  the  best 
we  have  at  deadline.  Please  contact 
your  Regional  Commissioner.) 

1996 

January  (an  Faoil teach) 

1  New  Year’s  Day  /  Ne’er  Day 

5  Auld  Yule  (Twelfth  Night) 

6  F east  of  Epiphany  / 
Uphalieday 

13  Midwinter  Scottish  Fair 

Arlington  Convention  Center 
Arlington,  TX 

18  Chief’s  Birthday 

Dr.  John  W.P.  Henderson  of  Fordell 
19-21  Orlando  Highland  Games 

Seminole  GreyhoundPark, 
Casselberry,  FL 
Honored  Guest  /  Clan 
*Harry  Keifer  (813)746-2193 
25  (Check  your  Region  for  the 

many  Bums  Night  Dinners.) 

27  Sarasota  Highland  Games 

Polo  Club,  Sarasota,  FL 

February  (an  Gearran) 

12  Chieftain’s  Birthday 
Claude  Henderson 

13  Glencoe  Massacre  - 1692 

17  Jacksonville  Games 

Morocco  Temple 

17-18  Queen  Mary  Scottish  Festival 
Long  Beach,  CA 

19  President’s  Day 

24  Arizona  Highland  Games 

Mesa  Community  College 
Phoenix,  AZ 
*Sean  Hendricks 
March  fan  Mart) 

2  Southeast  Florida  Scottish 
Festival  &  Games 

Key  Biscayne,  Miami,  FL 
*Harry  Keifer  (813)746-2193 
9  Scottish  Heritage  Festival 

Grace  Presbyterian  Church 
Panama  City,  FL 
*Sue  Gulkis  (904)  769-4800 
8-10  Sonora  Celtic  Celebration 

Sonora  Fairgrounds,  Sonora,  CA 
*LarryMae  Phillips 
(707)528-9892 
23  Mid-Wialliamette 

Chemeketa  C.C., Salem,  OR 
30-31  Hawaiian  Scottish  Festival 
Kapiolani  Park 
Honolulu,  HI 


Ed.  Note:  Almost  every  year,  some¬ 
one  does  a  little  research  into  Hen¬ 
derson  tartan.  They  usually  end  their 
search  talking  to  a  Dan  River  Mills 
distributor.  The  minimum  order  is 
3500  yards  and  the  current  price  is 
$4.75  per  yard.  This  order  is  for  60  to 
62  inch,  poly-cotton.  While  I  think 
that  many  members  would  like  the 
odd  yard  or  two  (dozen?),  the 
$16,000  front  money  stopped  us 
when  we  had  a  hundred  members 
just  as  quickly  as  it  does  today.  Now, 
if  someone  out  there  in  the  clan 
wanted  to ... . 


Bakersfield,  CA 
Nov.  1995 


Dear  Russ 

In  response  to  Deanna  Weymuth’s 
Youth  Activities  column  in  the 
October  An  Canach,  I  provide  the 
following  information  to  Society 
members  who  may  be  interested  in 
Henderson  flannel  shirts.  Lands  End 
offers  Henderson  flannel  shirts  this 
year  for  $28.00.  To  request  a  cata¬ 
logue  or  order  a  shirt,  item  no.  2048- 
123X,  phone  (800)  356-4444. 

Unfortunately,  the  flannel  used  to 
make  these  shirts  is  not  available  to 
retail  purchasers  —  Lands  End  had 


East  meets  West  in 
Redlands,  California 

By  Jefferson  Henderson  n,  FSA  Scot 

Nancy  and  Jeff  II  went  to  Cali 
fornia  to  celebrate  Thanksgiv¬ 
ing  1995  with  Jeff  III  and  daughter- 
in-law,  Susan.  Jeff  III  is  the  South 
Pacific  Regional  Bodyguard  Leader. 
The  South  Regional  Deputy  Kenet 
and  his  wife  Michelle,  joined  the 
other  Hendersons  for  Thanksgiving 
dinner  at  Jeff  HI  and  Susan’s  home. 
The  men  wore  their  kilts,  so  it  was  a 
real  Scottish  Thanksgiving. 

The  picture  was  taken  outside  the 
world  famous  Mission  Inn,  located 
in  Riverside,  California  where  the 
three  couples  met  for  dinner  the 
night  before  Jeff  II  and  Nancy  flew 
home  to  Virginia.  These  friendships 
have  been  formed  as  a  result  of 
membership  in  the  Clan  Henderson 
Society. 


Kenet,  Jeff  II,  Nancy,  Jeff  III,  Susan  and  Michelle 
Henderson  at  the  Mission  Inn  in  Riverside,  California. 
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Cjnef  of  t lie  J?ame  anb  &rm&  of  Jpenbersfon 


Dr.  John  William  Philp  Henderson  of  Fordell 

“Rosyth”  7  Owen  Street 
Toowoomba,  Queensland  4350 


Australia 


Chieftain 

Alistair  D.  Henderson,  Younger  of  Fordell 

125  Annie  Street 
Torwood,  Queensland  4066 
Australia 


3?tgf)  CoimmftStoner  for  Jfiortf)  amenta  anb  Clneftatn 
Claude  A.  Henderson,  FSA  Scot 

10188  Ben's  Way 
Manassas,  Virginia  12110 
USA 


Clan  H endenson  Society 


op  rhe 

United  States  and  Canada 


CorrongRoss 


Commissioners 


Officers 


President 
Editor,  An  Canach 

Russell  L.  Henderson 
8500  Wendell  Drive 
Alexandria,VA  22308 

(703)  780-1068 

Vice  President 

Danny  L.  Henderson 
4236  Asherton  Drive 
Charlotte,  NC  28226-7988 

(704)  543-0833 

Vice  President  —  General  Counsel 

David  S.  Henderson 
PO  Box  Drawer  U 
New  Bern,  NC  28563 
(919)  637-5266 

Secretary 

Harry  J.  Keifer 
711  —  136th  Street  East 
Bradenton,  FL  34202-9684 
(813)  746-2193 

Treasurer 

Christi  A.  Heston 
3  Eastbrook  Court 
Stafford,  VA  22554 
(703)  720-6055 

Past  President 

Claude  A.  Henderson,  FSA  Scot 
10188  Ben’s  Way 
Manassas,  V A  22110 
(703)  335-5070 


Appoinred  Officials 
(Oes  Dana) 

Clan  Piper 

Kyle  Henderson 
P.O.Box  11 
107  Chatham  Street 
Newport,  NC  28570 

Clan  Genealogist 

Dr.  Horace  Loftin,  FSA  Scot 
218  Greenwood  Drive 
Panama  City,  FL  32407 
(904)  235-2984 

Clan  Chaplain 

Douglas  C.  Henderson 
PO  Box  11 
Newport,  NC  28570 
(919)  223-4457 

Clan  Bard 

Neil  Henderson 
244  Brookhaven  Drive 
Elk  Grove  Village  IL  60007 
(708)  439-2228 

Head  of  the  Bodyguard 
Rex  Maddox 
7504  Range  Road 
Alexandria,  VA  22306-2422 
(703)  765-8819 

Historian  —  Archivist 
Mary  McCarl 
1828  Mission  Road 
Birmingham,  AL  35216 
(205)  823-4419 

Quartermaster 

Warren  C.  Henderson 
457  Durden  Road 
Prattville,  AL  36067 
(334)  361-7497 


Northeastern  Region 
( CT,  MA,  ME,  NH,  NY,  RI,  VT) 
Paul  Roy  Henderson 
325  Almond  Road 
Box  64 A  R.D.  #2 
Homell,  NY  14843-9613 
(607)  276-6888 

Mid  East  Region 
(DE,  MD,  NJ,  PA,  VA,  WV) 
Jefferson  S.  Henderson  II 
8710  Cross  Chase  Circle 
Fairfax  Station,  VA  22039 
(703)  690-1504 

Southeastern  Region 
( FL,  GA,  NC,  SC) 

George  C.  Henderson 
6367  Platt  Springs  Road 
Lexington,  SC  29073 
(803)  359-1568 


Canada  K0G  1X0 
(613)  273-2791 

Great  Lakes  Region 
(IN,  IL,  MI,  OH,  WI) 

Douglas  W.  Henderson 
3740  W.  179  Street 
Cleveland,  OH  44111 
(216)  476-8530 

North  Central  Region 
(KS,  IA,  MN,  MO,  ND,  NE,  SD) 
Deri  Henderson  Barnett 
Route  3 

Osleola,  MO  64776 
(417)  646-2407 


Mid  South  Region 
( AL,  KY,  MS,  TN) 

Thomas  P.  Henderson 
513  Novatan  Road 
Mobile,  AL  36608 
(334)  649-8072 

Far  South  Region 
(AR,  LA,  OK,  TX) 

David  A.  Henderson 
7302  East  77th  Court 
Tulsa,  OK  74133 
(918)  250-3575 

South  West  Region 
(AZ,  CO,  NM,  UT) 

Robert  H.  Henderson 
2730  El  Rancho  Drive 
Loveland,  CO  80538 
(303)  663-3773 


South  Pacific  Region 
(CA,  HI,  NV) 

Larry  Mae  Phillips 
1005  Waterbrook  Court 
Santa  Rosa,  CA  95401 
(707)  528-9892 

Youth  Activities 

Deanna  Weymuth 
3700  N.W.  60  Terrace 
Kansas  City,  MO  64151 
(816)  741-6776 


Canadian  Region 

John  W.  Henderson,  BA  FSA  Scot 
27  Rideau  Street,  Box  213 
Westport,  Ontario 


North  Pacific  Region 
(AK,  ID,  MT,  OR,  WA,  WY) 
Thomas  L.  Henderson 
32614  Locke  Drive  S 
Roy,  WA  98580 
(206)  843-1269 
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Daniel  Henderson,  William  D.  Chamberlin,  William  Daniel  McBrayer,  Daniel  Weir  MacKendrick,  Charles  Robert  Henderson,  Margaret  Deloris  Henderson,  Catharine 
Jane  Barge,  Tom  Henderson,  Audrey  Henderson,  Ian  D.  K.  Henderson,  Darlene  Madott  Henderson,  H.  John  Whidden,  Helen  Whidden,  Margaret  Helen  Whidden,  Ian 
McGuire,  Sharon  McGuire,  Fiona  McGuire,  David  McGuire,  James  Gordon  Henderson,  Maryanna  Eloise  Henderson,  John  Henderson,  Dannell  Henderson  Shirley 
Henderson,  Michelle  Henderson,  Jason  Henderson,  Scott  Henderson,  Wayne  Henderson,  Lorraine  Henderson,  Bradley  Henderson,  Derek  Henderson,  Andrew  Hen¬ 
derson,  Mrs.  Elton  Hallman,  Elton  Hallman,  Gary  R.  Henderson,  Sharon  Henderson,  Lisa  Henderson,  Jeremiah  Henderson,  Amanda  Henderson,  William  James 
Henderson,  Geraldine  Henderson,  Connie  Henderson,  Roy  Henderson,  Walter  Henderson,  Lillian  Henderson,  Alex  S.  Henderson,  Patricia  Henderson,  Marguierite 
Martin,  Thomas  Henderson  Early,  Anne  McPhee  Early,  David  Arthur  Henderson,  Elizabeth  Darrow  Henderson,  Heather  Christine  Henderson,  Bret  David  Henderson, 
Michael  John  Henderson,  Cheryl  Wrubleski  Henderson,  Lindsey  Marie  Henderson,  John  Wesley  Henderson,  Sue  Crabtree  Gulkis,  Norm  Gulkis,  Robin  D.  Henderson 
Jenkins,  Joshua  Jenkins,  Karen  Cole,  Kimberly  Cole,  Alexander  Cole,  Ronald  MacDonald,  Linda  MacDonald,  DeeDee  Weymuth,  Wilbur  R.  Mead,  Bethany  Good, 
David  W.  Henderson,  Margaret  M.  Henderson,  Marcail  Leigh  Henderson,  Patrick  A.  Heston,  Dr.  John  Edgar  Felch,  Jr.,  Judith  BurrFelch,  John  Edgar  Felch  III,  Effie 
Peale  Johnson,  Michael  D.  Keifer,  Robert  D.  W.  Henderson  III,  Rebecca  Susan  Henderson  Bunnel,  Ralph  E.  Bunnel,  Mary  Ellen  Henderson  Sotus,  Marcelline 
Henderson  Beaupre,  William  Beaupre,  David  E.  Henderson,  Brenda  K.  McBride,  Kathryn  E.  Henderson,  Danielle  O.  Henderson,  Bettie  Simpson  White,  Ernest 
Wilson  White,  Candie  Skrivan,  Jeffrey  Skrivan,  Nathan  M.  Skrivan,  Leo  Raymond  Ayers  III,  Linda  K.  Ayers,  Mikael  Raymond  Ayers,  Kari  Lynn  Ayers,  Barbara  Ruth 
Hill  Carlson,  Richard  E.  Carlson,  Marla  Jeanne  Bright,  Emery  P.  Johnston  DDS,  Carolyn  Coon  Johnston,  Camilla  Calloway  Johnston,  Emery  Peter  Johnston  Jr., 
William  Taylor  Hohnston,  Wayne  McKendry,  P.  Morrison  McKendry,  Laura  Kelly  Henderson,  Maxine  D.  Leishman,  Robert  W.  Leishman,  Dr.  John  P.  Henderson, 
Mary  Ruth  Baker  Amyette,  Florine  M.  Fellers,  John  J.  Fellers,  Anita  Gatlin,  Robert  N.  Gatlin,  Dorothy  Hendry  McDonnell,  Carol  Henderson,  T.  Kendrick  Medemach, 
Mary  McCallum  Medemach,  George  Virgil  Henderson,  Thomas  R.  Allred,  Amelia  A.  Booth,  Meagan  E.  Allred,  Lauren  A.  Allred,  Sara  R.  Smith,  Sarah  Hardin  Smith, 
Christina  E.  Cox,  Lane  Henderson,  Elizabeth  K.  Long,  Marvin  Allen  Henderson,  Hadassah  Jolene  Henderson,  Nathan  Seth  Henderson,  Kyle  L.  Smith,  Carol  Smith, 
Mark  Ellis  Berrie,  Lisa  Elizabeth  Berrie,  Jerry  Henderson,  Sandra  Henderson,  Keith  Gordon  Henderson,  Kathryn  Henderson,  Gordon  Frank  Henderson,  Bradford 
William  Henderson,  Margery  Mae  Gill  Henderson,  David  Wood  Harlow,  Daren  All  Kyle  Harlow,  Thomas  F.  Henderson,  Marry  Tennyson  Henderson,  Rhonda  S. 
Henderson  McGee,  Joe  S.  McGee,  Sydney  L.  McGee,  Barbara  Henderson  Spahr,  Ronald  W.  Spahr,  Matthew  Russell  Spahr,  Pam  Henderson  Young,  Dennis  Young, 
Jason  D.  McEldowney,  Erin  L.  McEldowney,  W.  Dennis  McHenry,  Roberta  M.  McHenry,  Donald  Conins,  Frances  Corrins,  Harold  H.  Henderson,  Heather  R. 
Henderson,  John  E.  Misenheimer,  Dorothea  Adams,  Michael  W.  Adams,  JeffW.  Henderson,  Sharon  E.  Heath  Henderson,  Ailsa  Anderson,  Guy  W.  Anderson,  Vaughn 
Bishop  Hendrie,  Eleanor  Ruth  Conatsor  Hendrie,  Jeannie  Dean  Hendry  Kercheval,  Charles  Kercheval  Doris  E.  Henderson  Macphearson,  James  F.  Macphearson, 
Chris  McFarlin,  Bob  McFarlin. 


Do  you  want  to  join  Clan  Henderson  or  renew  your  membership? 

Membership  information  is  available  from  your  Regional  Commissioner 
or  from  the  Secretary,  Harry  J.  Keifer,  711  —  136th  Street  East,  Bradenton,  FL  34202-9684. 

An  Canach  is  sent  to  members  quarterly. 
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